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Courteous Reader; | 
15 gow when the theme of every 
HN jé mans difcourfe is bis:fad loffes 
ein thefe times, your Authour 
bids me tell you, that. in thefe he had not 
ine leaſt ſhare: for from him bis very 
Religion was ſtolne away; nay, yet 
imre cruell , even then when he had 
the most need of it; in the time of bis 
fenneſſe: I mean, this fall Effay 
(the Epitome of his ejaculatory foul)’ 
bas then taken from him by a ſlie 
hand, and freſenthy printed without his 
bio pledge; fă that, as in like cafes 
it alwayes happens, it came forth much 
i anfustable tothe Authours mind, both 
inthe form and matter of it: I there- 
fores though I cannot reſtore to him his 


4 3 bf 


loft treafure, being now dead, yet in 

this Edition have pe ine his treajret 
it felf again, putting it out fo as that 
it now anfwers his own direchions, and 
veforms many miftakes of the former 
Plagiary: fo that now thou mayſt fully. 
find him whom his fad Widow, hath : 
a | 7 a 0 
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2 H. Ref, 

the peace of my cesſcieuce, J have clipt the 
wings of my faith, I have daſht the comfort 
of my hopes: Good Angels have forfaken me, 


my conſcience hath accuſed me, Gods Prophets 


have condemned me, and Hell gapes for me: 


What fhall I do? Or whither fhall I flie? 


ſhall I feek to Angels? Alas, I have turned 
them away diſpleaſed: They will not hear me, 
or if they would they cannot help me. Shall I- 
flie to my own Conſcience? alas that will fie 
on me. Shall I truſt to my own Merits? alas 


they are falſe Lights, and will light me to my 


own Raine, Or ſhall I take the wings of the 


Morning, and flie to the utmoſt parts of the 


earth? alas, my finnes will follow me, my 
ſinnes will haunt me wherefoever I go; Poore 


miferable man that I am, who fhall deliver me 
from this Burthen ? Poore miferable man that 
Iam, who fhall releafe me from this Bondage? 


Is there no Comfort for a poor diſtreſſed Soul? | 
Is there no eaſe for a poor diſconſolate Sinner? . 
Is there no Balfome for a wounded Heart? no ; 


Refuge for a guilty Penitent 929 


O My foul, why art thou fo fad? and why 


is thy ſpirit ſo diſquieted within thee? 


A 
1 


"y 


Put thy truſt in Ged who hath faid; C. 
cento me all you that are henvy laden, d I vil 


< vey On ref 7 Matth. 11 28. ; 


i 


His Proofs, — a 3 


| w Jer. 6. 16. 
| Thus faith the Lord: Stand ye in the old 


ves, and fee and ask. for the old paths,where 
the geod way, and walk therein, and ye ſpall 
d rest for Jour fouls. 1 
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7a Ifaiah 51. II. 

The redeemed of the Lord {hall return, aud 
come with ging unto Sion, and everlaſting 
jn fall be upon their heads: They (hall obtain 
gladveſſe and joy; and forrow and monrning 
fall flie away. Fa Di 


25 
Matth. If. 29. feat 


Take my yoke upon you, and-learn of mo, 
for I ans meek, and lowly in heart, and ye foal 
bave reft unto your fouls. `- ec 


Hierom. in Epift. 


k Doft thou fear poverty? Chrift calls the poor 


nan blefed: Art thou afraid of labonr? pains 
v the parents of a Crown. Art thou hungry? 
Faith fears no famine; God the Generaliffimo 
-ofthe world, with his Militia of Angels 


beholds thy Combate, and prepares for thy la- 


N borious victory a crown of everlaſting reſt. 


Küg. de Virgin. 


Sow thy heart with divers feeds, with faste ` 


ing, prayer, reading, alms, that the end of thx 
lab eur may be the harveſt of thy reft, | 
. | A 2 
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** His S eliloquie. 


Rue, my foul, if thou ſhouldſt onely eaſt 


an eye upon the Zetter of the Law, thae 


letter would foon caft thee and condemn ther: 
or if thy onely object were the baſe corruptions 
of thy ſinfull heart, there were ſuffisient cauſe 
10 juſtifie that condemnation: or hadſt thou 


nothing elfe to truft to but thine own abilitiat, 


n re, 


thy cafe were too too miſerable for expreſſion: 
or ſhouldſt thou feriouflyconfider that glorious 


Majeſty thou haſt offended, there were no 
hopes for conſolation. But, O my ſoul, there is 

a Goſpel to mitigate the rigour of that Letter: 
There is a Chancery to moderate the ſeveritie 
of that Law: There is a Saviour to mediate be- 
twixt that God and thy Offences. Art thou in 
bondage? O my foul, here is freedome: Ar 
thou dejected? here is comfort. Art thou pur- 


ſuedꝰ here is a Refugee Art thou overburdened? 


here is reff: Art thou condemned? here is 2 par- 
des. Appeal therefore from the Throne of Ju- 


fice to the feat of. Mercy: from the justice of 


Jehovah to the mercy of thy Jefus; deny th 
ſelf, and he will own thee, empty thy felf & he 


will fill thee. Let not thy Sinnes affright thee, 
be hath fatisfied: Let not Hell diſmay thee, he 
hath ſuffered: Let not the firſt death trouble 
thee, he hath (weetened it: Let not the fecond 


death terrifie thee, he hath conquered it: Feat 
not to come to him, for he hath called chee:Feat 
an co pray tc him, for he will hear thee, 


y God, whofe perfect glory needed not the 
help of ien, yet madeſt him for thy 
Glory, wherein confifted his eternall Happi- 


Iiir Prager. 5 


| sefe; Ja poore ſonne of Adam, fallen by his 
Siune, and wallowing in my own corruptions, 
lie proſtrate here before the footſtool of thy 


| AMtercy-feat , acknowledging my grievous 
| Sinnes f and humbly begging pardon for my i 


| manifold. trasfgrefions. How infinite is thy 
© (Mercy, O God, that haft not ſpared thy 


* onely Sonne, but made his precious Bloud a 


Kanſome to redeem me from the jawes of 
= Death! Ihave made my ſelf a great Delin- 


- quent, and thou haft appointed Him my gra- 


3 — 
—— 


cious Advocate. I have made my felf a Sis- 
ner, and he hath given himſelf to be my Sa- 


vou To thee therefore O my bleſſed Jefus 
| whofe death is my Deliverance I flie: Before 
thee (who art more mercifull, then I am mife- 
rable) I fall: Thy Aterciet have invited 

me, thy (Merits have emboldened me, to pre- 
ent my grones before thy gracious ears, and to 
- lay my Burthen upon thy dying & Beulderr- 


O Lambe of God which takeſt away the 
finnes of the world, have merey upon me: O 
Lambe of God that takeſt away the Burthen. 
of my finnes, have mercy upon me, and grant 


me thy Ref; O thou that tookeſt my flefh | 


upon thee, grant me thy Spirit; Sanctific % 
A 3 : 
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6 His Prayer. 
thenghrs, Be mercifull to my anes, Be graci- 
ous to my Prayers, Let the Interceſſion of thy 
merits reſtore me to the favour of my Ged. 
Let the freeneſſe of thy mercy releaſe me from 
the burthen of my Conſcience. Wean me from 
my felf, Direct me in thy Wayes : Be thou my 
Reft, Be thou my Refuge. Fix thou my wa- 
vering faith, Recall my wandring Hopes: 
Give thy Angels charge over me, whom I" 
have fo oft fent grieved away. Eftablifh me 
with a free Spirit, and reſtore me to the joy 
of thy Salvation Let that power that calls 
me, enable me to come, and let my coming be 
rewarded in thy Promife: Let thy word com- 
fort mé, Let thy Truth conduct me, and let thy 
Spirit counſell me, that being relieved by the: 
bounty of thy Grace, releaſed from the Bur- 
then of my ſinnes, and redeemed by the virtue 
of thy Bloud, I may come to thee with the 
Confidence of a ſonne, and be received of thee! 
in the Compaſſion of a Father; and after this 
like of Grase, live with thee in thy kingdome’ 
of Glary, e as Y 


— 


The ſinners ſentence. 


ME D ITAr. 2* 


What loads of ſelf. made miſery is fallen 
upon the ſonnes of men ! Man that had once 
„| a power aot to fall, hath not now the will to 


Hand; and being fallen by his ambitious will. 


hath loſt the power to rie. He was created 
Food; but net content with ſuch a goodneſſe, 
grew covetous to increaſe it by the knowledge 
J of that which ( being known ) deprived him 
Jof that goodneſſe. Evil he defired to know; 
and not knowing the mifery of that know- 


“ ledge, by that knowledge became miſerable. 


That God the ſweetneſſe of whofe prefence 
was the perfection of mans felicity, he rebel- 
liouſly declined; And, being the Favourite of 
Heaven, made himfelf a Firebrand of hell, 


and I his miſerable child, am made more mi- 


ſerable by my own offences, What mercy can 
lexpect from this juſt God, whofe’ Juſtice I 
have fo oft offended ? What Judgement may 


Ino ſuſpect from that mercifull God, whofe — 
e I have fo oft abufed? Is not the pra- 


ctiſe of my life, Sinse? Are not the wages of 
my finne, death? If one finne deſtroyed a 
world of men, ſhall not a werld of finnes de- 

ö A 4 ſtroy 


á O The miferable condition of Mau- Kind 


— 


—. 
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.. Be, 


2 His Sanctuary. | 
ſtroy one Man? I that have not feared to pro- 


voke his Fu/tice, am now afraid to think him 


Juſt. J that have fleighted his mercy, have 


now no warrant to hope him mercifull: He 


that made the eye, can he choofe but fee ? He 


that fees all things, beholds he not my finne? 
Can he behold: my ſinne and not punifh? Can 
he puniſn, and I not confounded? What am 
I poore duft and aſhes to ſtand before fo great 


Lae . 


an Enemy? Did he not create me for his fer- 


vice, and ſhall not his hand deſtroy me for 


my Rebellion? What Advecate fhall plead ` 


my caule? What Sanctuary ſhall ſecure me? 


Shall that Bloua fave me which I have ſpiltꝰ 


Will chat Judge quit. me, which I have cru- 


cified? Shall I preſent my prayers to heaven? 


Klas my very prayers will return like I hun- 


derbelts upon my head: Shall I lay my finnes ` 
befare the eye of heaven? Ah mel I dare not, 
leaf they draw dawn vengeance into my bo- 


7 fame. ee 


| finne abounds., there grace abounds much 
more. O now my foul depart in peace, for 
-thine eyes ſhall ſee thy ſalvation. Open thine 


Itranſcends thy miſery. Chear up, where 


gats and hear what the ſpirit faith, He tba 


believeth in me fhail never die. John 11 
9 One A 


Proofes. 5 
m. 1. 17. 
The 776 2 re by faith. 
John 3. 16. 
God fo loved the world, that be gave bie 
< mely begotten Sonne, that whofoeuer 2 
j him, fhall not perifh, bat have —" | 


4 life. 

; Ads 16. 31. 

. Believe onthe Lord Jefus, and thon dard 
be faved, aud thy houſbold. S 

Jobn 5.2 


, Versly,verily, 1 fay rr e K. e that bear. 
. th my word, and believeth òn him that [ent 
l me, bath everlafting life, and {ball not come 
ixte condemnation: but is paled dua death 
unto life ` 
Chryfoft. | 

: The faith of the true Catholick ain 
u the light of the foul, the gate of * a, 
. the. foundation of eternall happineffe.. : 
| en Ca ffiod.. 
| Man enjoyes all things in himfelf, that en- 
joyes himfelf; but be 2 himfelf thae 
exjeyes his Gad: and he alone enjoyes bse God, ) 
that leliaues in bim. l 
Auguſt. | | 
Ne greater sreafure then the true cube | 
lick faith: It gives to the blind, light; to the 
fick, health; to finuers, . to the po- 
. falvation. „ H 


His Soliloquie. 


Bus thyr mifery, O my foul, greater 8 


his mercie? Tis true, the practife of thy 
life is Stunt, but the practiſe of his Mercy is 
pardon: The wages of thy finne is death; but the | 
merits of his death is Jife Art thou afraid to! 


think the God of vengeance, juſt? and well: 


thou mayſt, if thou deny the God of Mercy. 
tobe mercifull: Old Adam hath -runne thee. 
in debt, and young Adam hath paid the ſcore, 
and wilt thou not acknowledge it? O my di- 


ſtruſtfull foul, darken not the Sun-fhine of his 


power with the clouds of thy Infidelity. E. 
clipſe not the illuſtrious body of his Mercy, 
with the interpofition of thy deſpair. Think’; 
not thy great Creator is thine enemy, when. 
thy gracious Redeemer is thy friend. Haſt thou 


| _ finned againſt thy Creation? thou art abfolved * 


by thy Redemption. Art thou penitent for thy 


; 


Rebellion? thy peace is made by thy Redee- . 


mer. But thou haft fhed thy Saviours Bloud: 
Take comfort, that very bloud which thou haft ; 
fpilt, will fave thee, But thou haft crucified ` 


the Lord of glory: the Lord of glory whom ` i 
thou haft crucified, hath crucified thy finnes. ` 
Fear not then, my foul, to flie to fuch a Friend. 
whofe arms are open to embrace thee, whofe ` 
eyes are open to behold thee, -whofe lips are 
open to pee for thee, whofe wounds are open 

y pains, whofe ears are open to = 2 

i 


to eaſe t 


thy prayers. 


oo His Prayer. | 11 

God, that madeſt all things to ſerve man, 

that man mightthe more chear fully ferve 
thee; thay gaveſt him power to continue in 
chat perfect ſtate thou madeft him, and a will 


toufe that power to thy glory and his own 
comfort: I the unhappy ſonne of my unhappy 
"parents, made more unhappy by mine owa 
tanſgreſſions, do here in all humility and con- 
' trition, acknowledge my ſelf the miſerable 
ſubject of thy utter wrath. Lord, I have 

“loft the power to do what thou command- 

et, and am onely left to ſuffer what thy 


diſpleaſure ſhall lay upon me: But yet, O 


h) 


God, thy mercy is no leſſe infinite then - 
“thy justice, and farre. more infinite then 


ſinnes, and haft promifed life to all be- 


- levers. Give therefore duft and afhes lea ve, 
O Lord, to claim this gracious Promife , 
and what thou haft commanded to be done, 
O. give me power to do. Enter not into 
judgement with thy fervant; O Lord, for in 
thy fight ſhall no fleſh be juſtified: Look 

not upon thy fervant, O God, but through — 

the Bloud of thy Sonne; and let the me- 
` rits of a Saviour, out-cry the demerits of 
a Sinner, Remember not what I a finner 
have done, but call co thy remembrance what 


he my Sa viour hath ſuffered: O let his bloudy 


ſpeat anoint my bleeding wounds, and accept 


f his 
1 


12 | His Prayer, T 
his death as the full wages of my offences, 
Lord I am fick, I flie to him as my Phyfciaw: 
J. am a treſpaſſer, I fie to him my Advocate; 
Tama fuiter, I flie to him my Mediatour; I 
am a Delinquent, I flie to him my Sanitaarys - 
Tama Sinner, I flie to him my Saviour; Let 
che hamefulneſſe of bis death expiate the fn- 
fulneſſe of my life; and let the willingneſſe of 
his Obedience, ſatisſie for the wilfiflneſſe of my 
Rebellion: Let my finnes, that cry touder.chen .. 
the finnes of Cain, be waſht in his loud which; 
{peaks better things then. che bloud of Abel. 
Remember thy Promiſes to thoſe that believe: 
Lord I belieye, Lord help my unbelief: Quick - 
en my foul with faith. Inflame my affections, 
with Zave, and fll my mouth with preg, 
chat knowing him I may believe in him; 3nd 
believing in him. I may love him; and loving 
him, I may praiſe him with Hofanna’s here 
in the Church: militant, and Heallelujabs here · 
after in che Church Triumphant. 


13 
Die poore mans Pant. 
MEDITAT. 3. 


Add that. created all things for mans uſe. 
created man for his ſervice, who by the 
x modation of alf the ¶ Teatures might be 
tabled the better to do ſervice to his Createur: 
Bur when the proud diffoyalcle of man rebel- 
lech the Creature that knew not how to ſerre 
man on fuch conditions, returned to his firſt 
Cxatour, to be a new diſpoſed of by him ace. 
coding to his pleaſure. How dare I then pre- 
fume to expect from his hands what I have dif- 
inherited my flf of by my rebellion? Or how 
em Fa dog claitn any intereft in the Childrens 
ad? How dare La Faner intrude into the 
‘portion of the righteous? And if the righteous 
‘onely hall inherit the land, in what quarter 
lyes mine inheritance? If bleſſinge be the pro- 
per dues of foxes, what is due to me the 
gteateſt of all Anners? Iam no Sonne, and 
therefore no Heir, that inſomuch what I pof- 
kle J enjoy not by right, but Aſurpation. 
What have I that J ean call mine own? Or- 
Wherein can my title prove a right? I am 
Wretched for Iam a Hnrer; IJ am poore, for I 
Want the thing J have; I am lind, for I cannot 
temy wants; L am weked,for I cannot hide my 
| | ſhame 


14 His Supply. 
ſhame. I can challenge nothing but my finne, 


my forrøw, my puniſhment, my ſhame: I can 
‘fee nothing but that I am wretched, and poore, 
and blind, and naked: I can expect nothing 
but what I firſt muſt receive; I can receive no- 
thing, but what muft firſt be given: Nothing 
can be given but by Prayer; prayer hath no 
virtue but by Faith, and whatſoever is not of 
faith is une. How then fhal! I ſupply this 
ensptineffe? By what means fhall I relieve my - 
wants? By what rt fhall I clear this blind. 
_ meffe? What clothes fhall hide my nakedneffe? 
If I pray for what I want, I fear I ſhall not! 
want what I deferve: I ama Predigall, and 
have {pent my talent; I have divorced my pre- 
fence from my angry Fat her; I am not wor- 
thy to be called his ſonne, and he too worthy : 
to be called my Father; J have forſaken my 
God, and his bleſſings have forſaken me; I that: 
have banifht my ſelf from my fathers: boun- 
teous table, am now marfhalled among /wine. : 
) ae pe " 
R Eun s return pE my foul into thy fa- 
*Ncthers arms; Conteffe thy wants, and his? 
mercie will relieve thee, who faith, What ſoever 
ye fhall ask my Father in my name, be {hall 
give it unte you, John 16.23. ! 


His | 


His Proofess 5 135 


i _ 1. John 5.14, 15. 4 1 
And this is the confidence we have in him: 


if we ash any thing according to his will, be 


heareth us; if we know he heareth us, what ſo- 


ſever we ask, we know we have the petitions _. 


vr de ſire of him. cae 
John 14. 1. | 

| Whatfoever ye ask in my name, that will I 
do, that the Father may be glorified in the 
Sones If ye ask, anything in my name, I wil 


° t 


a Ste 


Matth. 7. 7. 
Jon fhall find; ock. & it {hall be opened to yon, 


5 Pal. 21. 4. 
Hie aked life of thee, and thou gaveft it 
J bim, even length of dayes for ever and ever. 
Ik ſador. n | 
He that obeyes not the Law of God, obtains 
or the thing he deſires of God; but if we 
Faith fallꝝ per form what he commands, we {hall 
doubtleſſe receive what we defire. © 7 
ie Ambroſe. ae 
ne have al things in Christ, and Chrif is 
dl things ix ut; If we are fick, be it a Phyf- 
cian; if we fear death, he is tife; if in dark- 
sefe, be.is light; if in want, be is abundance; 


f hangryshe is food; if thirfty, he is drink; if y 


wiferable, he is mercie; if covetous of beaver, 
beis the way. n | é 


Ask, and it fhai be given you; feek, and 


— — — 


Hyg ` 


16 His Solileguie. 

F thy own Righteoufneffe onely intereſt thee 

in heaven, or hadſt thou no better title to the 
bleſſing of earth then from thy ſelf, how vain 
were the merits of a Saviour, and how poore . 
were the eſtate of a Sinner? But having no. 
righteouſneſſe but in him, thou haft no intereſt 
in any bleſſing but by him. Art thou poore in 
eſtate, O my foul; find him and thou’ art rich. 
Art thou wretched ? ſeek him, and thou haft- 
happineſſe. Blinded with errour? feck him, and 
thou art enlightened with true b. Naked ? find 
him, and thou fhalt be clothed with rebes. 
Challenge nothing but thy /n, and thou ſhalc 
enjoy all things by thy repentance. Be ſenſible 
of thy miſery, and thou art capable of his 


7 mercy, Haft thou waſted thy portion with the 


Prodigall? return to thy Father, like the Pro- 
digall. Acknowledge thy on unworthineſſe, 
and thy fathers zudulgeuce will embrace thee. - 
. Let not the ſenſe of thy own wretchednefe . 
difcourage thee, nox che fear of his défpleafure | 
difhearten thee: Can an earthly mother for- 
ger her child? and canſt chou. diſtruſt the mer . 
cies of a heavenly Farther? Go then my foul: , 
Flie into his boſoms by ceutritiom grone thy 
_ forrows in his eare by penitent confefies; He 
chat hath called thee will accept thee; He tha 
hath commanded thee to pray, will hear tby - 
Prayer. s 
Hy 


| His Prayer. 17 
O God, that art the Creatour and giver of 
Sall good things, by which we are either 
made the more ferviceable to thee, or the more 
inexcufable in neglecting thy ſervice, I a poore 
off-caft among the fonnes of Adam, who 
like the Prodigal have mis- ſpent thy precious 
bleſſings, do hero return from høsks and Har. 
lets, and the lewd concupiſcence of my affe- 
Gions, to thee my gracious God, to thee O my 
fended Father; J have uſurp'd thy favours, 
utruded into thy bleſſings, and like a Dogge- 
‘devoured the childrens bread: O God, my 
wants are great; nay, what I have, I want, in 
wanting thee, that art all goodneſſe, and Al 
in Al. But yer thy gracious promife hath 
invited me to call on thee in my neceffities : 
be it therefore, O God, according to thy word; 
, Thy Word is Trath ; Thy truth is everlaſting: 
Lord, as thou haſt made me ſenſible of my 
wants, fo make me capable of thy relief. Re- 
move my wretchedneſſe by thy Mercy; Re- 
lieve my poverty by thy all- ſufficient Grace; 
- Recover my blindneffe by thy Light; Cover 
my nakedneffe with thy Robe; Be thou my 
Portion, O God, and let thy Laws be mine 
inheritance. Heare the meedy when he calls 
‘upon thee, and help the poore that hath no 
helper. Thou art my hope, O God, thou art 
my truft even from my mothers wombe. 
B Make 
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Make me ſuffieient for chy Grace, and thy 

Grace ſhall be fufficient for me: Provele 

in my foul a thirſt after Righievuſneſſe, that 

I may take and drink the Cup of thy fal- 

vation. Teach me to ask according to thy | 
pleaſute, and grant my Reeprefts acctiding 
to thy promiſe. . Strengthen my Faith in all 
my Supplications, and give me Patience to 
expect chy leaſure. What I poftefie, O God, . 
ler me enjoy in Thee, and Th in it; Re- 
lieve my geceſſitits according to thy will, 
and let chy pleaſure nb my defires: In 
my proſteritie let me not forper thee, and 
in my Adverfiry let me not forfike thee: 
With Jacobt wealth, Lord give me Fé: 
éobs blefling: With Lazarus want, O piv: 
me Lazarus reward: Both in want and; 
wealth give me a contented mind; both in 
_ profpericie and adverficie, give me a thank- : 
full heart. Lord heare my prayer for thy 
mercy fake, for my miſeries fake, for dy: 
proinife fake, for my Jefas fake, to Whom 
be glory end prait far ever and ever, ? 


Å 


TE 

The forgetful mans C omplaint. 
Madfirar. 4. 
VI are Gods Herb audry, our hearts are 
the fail; whereof fome is more fruit- 


Fill. fome more barren, and boch unprefitable. 
His holy Word is the feed, which ſometimes 


falls upon a leas ground, ſometimes upon a 


fony, ſometimes upon a goed ground: The 


cares of che world are like sborns that Fpring 


up and choke it: Perſecntiont, like a ſowltry 
ſummet, ſcorches it: The laſts af the Belh, 
like che fowls of the aire, which wait upon the 
lou ö, and licenſed by che Prince of the aire 


devonre it. How many diſ- advantages, O 


God, attend upon diy Hatbardty? how ma- 


y leſſes leſſen thy increaſes how many ac- 
cidents make chy heil unfruitfull, and thy 
Harveſt eaſie and unprofitable? To. what 
porpoſe do I till my land ð To what adyan- 
age do I ſtirre my fallaws ? I have no ſooner 


| 


fowed my willing ground, hut the feed js ftoln 
away. 1 bring into the Sundt uarie a prepa- 
ted heart; I heare glad tidings with a 
chearfull eare, and then repofe them in a joy.’ 
full breaſt e But when 1 look into my hope 
full Magazine ,. behold there's nothing 
here but emptineffe and vanity. The joves 

B 2 et 
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of what I gaind were ſwallowed with the grief 
of what I loft, No fooner had I fet my portals 
open to let in the King of Glory; but lo, the 
ſlightneſſe of my entertainment turn’d him out 


gS aie 


again. Thid my Sævieur in the fepulchre of | 


my foul , and they have taken away my Lord, 
and I know not where they have laid him. 
My Beloved withdrew himſelf, and is gone, 
and 1 have fought him, but I could not find 
him. O treacherous Memory, how haft thou 
betrayed my reft ? how haſt chou loft the bal- 
fome of thy Soul! Hew art thou heedleffe in 


preferving what my poore foul was ſo earneſt 
3 How canſt thouchoofe but feel 


in purſuing 


— 


n -3 


the ſtrole of death, having thus loft the Word 
of life? What {hall now comferc thee in thy 
Asſiction, O what fhall ftrengthen chee in 


thy Temptation? or what fhall wind up the 


. plummets of thy foul in Defperation, 


Hear up, my foul, the Pearl which thou 


haft loft, is hidden in thy field, and time 


fhall bring it forth; when fharp Afflsttions 
fhall plough up the fallows of thy heart, this 


Pearl ſhall then appear and comfort thee. Turn 
and read what the Spirit faith, The holy Spi- 
rit ſhall bring to your remembrar ce what ſoe ver 


I have faid unto you, John 14.26, 


Joh | 


His Proofes. 21 
i John 15. 26. T. 
When the Comforter fhall come, whom. I will 
| fend from the Father, even the Spirit of truth 
| which preceedeth from the Father, he fhal te- 
| fiifie of me. r. John 2. 27. ds 
r The anointing which ye have received of 
bim abides in you, and ye need not that any 
» man teach you, but as the fame anointing 
i teacheth you of all things, and is truth, and 
„ i na lie, and even as it hath taught you, ye 
„ foal abide in him. . | 
Matth. 10. 19. Soo on 
Tale no thought hom, or what ye {hall fpeak; 
er it fhal be given you at the fame houre what 
Je. fhall fpeak, Greg. in Moral. 2 
Alter what manner works the holy Spirit in 
vol It inſtrutts, it moves, it admonifhes; it in- 
Aructs the Reaſon, it moves the Will, it admo- 
niſbes the Memory. Bede. 3 

There is no dulneffe where the holy Spirit 
„Teacher, no forget fulneſſe where the holy 
- Spirit i Remembrancer. ne x 


X 


_ The holy Spirit i. 3 againft feven 
< poyfons; It it wifdome againft folly, quickneffe 
ef appreheuſion againſt dulueſſe, faithfulnes of 
memory againſt forget fulnes, fortitude againft 
fear knowledge against ig norauce, piety againft 
profane nes, humility againſt pride. 
a B 3 Hi 


22 His Soliloquis. 

T: ſtrongeſt city (when force without and 
. treachery within affails ic) muft yield; and 

canft thou expect, O my foul, to be impregna- 

ble? Haft thou the Devil and the world with. 


out thee, and fo many Regiments of lat 


within chee, yet thinkſt thou to ſuſtain no lofie? 
Art thou fo inexperienced in the Chriſtian 


warre, to think thy (Magazine: fafe upon fo : 


ſtrong a ſiege? Thou ftoreft thy heart wich 
plenty of the bread of Afe, and canſt thou 


hope to keep it from the ravenoub hand of thy : 
own corruptions? Thou fowelt thy ground 
Wich liberall fred, and thinkeſt thouchat the 


Fowls of the aire (being Lucifers own tegi- 


ment) will not rob chee of a fhare ? Thou fil- : 
teft thy Treafary with formes of weaich, and 
eanſt thou hope the Troops within thee Ill 
not pander thee? Vex net thy ſelf my fuh : 


what's taken from thee with too ſtrong an arm, 
ſnall be no loffe to thee; Conſent not, but 
continue feyall, and chy compsffions fhall ne- 
ver wrong thee ; If thy demeſt iet Rębelt fe- 
quefter thy whole eftate, thy loyalty fhall pre- 


ferve thee, Chear thee, O chen, my fetes tbe 


(Comforter will come, and chen thy Furth fall 
be repayed, thy wrongs thal] be repaired; till 


then, thy ſufferings fhal be remembred, and T 


7 


then thy Petitions ſhall be regarded. 


i 


| Hu Preje: 23 
God , without whofe ſptciall bleſſing 
and ſucceſſe, Paal plants in vain» and 


Apollo waters to no purpofe ; ther With the | 


influence of thy haly Spirs, eriricheft all thoſe 
hearts froni whom thy parence fhall expect 
eacreafe; I, the worſt piece of all thy Hus- 


bandry, do here acknowledge and confefle 


mine own barrennefle, as mo unworth7 


2 * Es 


of thy pains, Lord, hou haſt ofen ploughed 
my heart with trial/s and affisttions, manu- 
ted it wich the preſenee of thy heavenly 


. Grace, and fowed it with thy pue Send; 
pet ſuch is the bafe condition of my unfruisfull 
. heart , that .etber the coIdurſſe of she foil 
ſtarves it, ox the cares of the world choke 
k, or che malice of the Devil robs it, that 
it cannot bring ferth.enereafe worthy of 
_ thy pairs or expectation. Lord, I am chy 
. Husbandry, continue thy cerefull ban up- 


cn me, and ſupply my meaknefie with thy 
 Rrength , and make me Fruitfull for thy 


glory: And thon, O Gad, that haſt given 
. thy Word for a Lamp ume my feet, and 
a light unto my paths, fo open mine eyes, 


that I may behold the frailty of my fleth; 


fo clear my fight, that I may avoid the 


Lxanities of the world, and the fnares of 


Sat han. Be thou my Skreen, to preferve 
this Lamp: Be thou my Lantern, to pro- 
ö | rect 


\ 


24 His Prayer. 

tect this Light, that the corruptions of my 
fieh may not obfcure it, that the vanities 
of the world may not eclipſe it, that the 
ſuggeſtions of Sathan may not conſume it: 
Unlock mine cares, that I may beare what : 
thou commandeſt: Lock thou my memory, 
that I may retain what I heare: Enlarge 

my heart, that I may practice what I retain; 
and open thou my lips, that I may praife:. 
thee in my practice. Conſider, O God, how. 
Ilove thy Precepts, and quicken me accor- 
ding to thy loving kindneſſe. Hide thy: 
Word in my heart, that my wayes may be: 
directed to keep thy Statytes, Remember 
thy word to thy ſervant, upon which thou 
haft caufed me to hope. Behold I am weak, 
be thou my 4elper: Behold I am comfort - 
leſſe, be thou my Comforter. Reftrain his 
malice that ſteals thy word from out thy 
ground, thac when che time cometh, thy: 
Harvest may be fruitfull, and I thy ſer- 
vant being found faithfull may enter into 
my Maſters joy, and be received into eter - 
nall Glory. „ Ce Se 


of 


The 


| — 
ue widows diftreffe. 

| MEDITAT. 5. 
CO vain, fo momentary are the pleafures of 
this world: fo tranſitory is the happineſſe 
„of mankind, that what with the expectation 
that goes before it, and the cares that go with 
rit and the griefs that follow it, we are not 
„more unhappy in the wanting it, then mife- 
fable in the enjoying it: The greareft of all 
. Worldly joyes are but Bubbles full of air, that 
break with the ful neſſe of their own vanity, & 
but at beft like Jonahs Gourd, which pleafe us 
While they laft, and. vex us in the loſſe: Paf 
and future happineſſe are the miſeries of the 
time pre ſent; and preſent happineſſe is but the 
palage to approaching miſerie; which being 
; tanfitory, and meeting with a tranſitory pof- 
ſeſſour, perith in the very uſing; what was 
mine yeſterday in the bleſſedneſſe of a full frui- 
tion, te day hath nothing left of it but a ſad 
temembrance, it v mine: The more I call 
to mind the joyes I had, the more fenfible I 
am of the mifery I have. My funne is fet, my 
glory is darkned, and not one ffarre appears in 
the Firmament of my little world: He from 
vhoſe loyns I came, is taken from me: He to 
whofe bofome I returned, is taken from me: My 
Bleſſings in the one, my Comforts in che other, 
are 


26 | Her Rélief. 
are taken from me: And what is left to me but 
a poore third pare of my felf.to bewail the 
loffe of the other two. I that was owned by 
the tender name of a ( hild, am now known dy 
the off-caft title of an Orphen; I shat was tes. 
{pected by the honaurablecitle of a wife, am no 
rejected by the defpifable name of a widow: I. 
that flourifhe like a fruitful vine npon the heuk, 
tap, am nom neglected and tredden under foots 
He chat like a eng well Supponted my tender , 
Branches, is fallen, and left my Chafers tothe. 
{poil of ravenous fwine: The Spring- tidas of 
my Plenty are ſpent, and I am gravelied on the, 
low ebhes of all wants: The Senmots.of mp, 
mirth, are turned toElegies of meuraing: My . 
Flory is put out, and my honour. grevels on 
the duft: I call to my friends, and they negkå .. 
me: I ſpread forth my hands, and there is., 
none io help me: My beauty is departed from 
me, and all my joyes are fwallowed up. 


| k Ray my foul, plungs not too fanres hal . 

D yot he take chat gave? Cannot hethat took 

reſtors? The Lord is shy portion, who faith - 
T will li au huibaud to the widew, and a H. 
ther ta the fat borliſſe, PRL 68. 5. 7 


| Ps 
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Ha Proofes. 27 
Hod. 22. 22, 23, 234 
= [bail not affect any widow, or futherleſſe 
child 
If thon ib thers in any wif, and they 
en at al usto we, I will ſurviy hear their ery, 
Aud my wrath fhal wax hot, and I Di 
n with the {word, and yonar wives fhatt be 
pii and your children RRE 
Mal. 3. 5. 
ai b a født virus fe againft rhofe rat 
k4 the widow and the fur hurleſſe. 
: anes 1. 27 
Pure Religion and wndefiled before Ged 
d the Farber is thus, de wißt the fatherteffe 
and widow i iu their afpisition. 
Augutt. 
9 ad vs all binges to thee; Art thon hiini 
m is bread: An thon ehivfly? He n water: 
Art thou in darknefft? Hr ir light. Art thos 
raked? he isa robe of eternity: Art ru a | 
widow? he it thy dushand:: ant thou an gage 
eer be ir thy F 1 
; miset foever és not ay is not 2 
Yat ſoc ver my God beftows upon me, let hins 
derive me of, fo as he leave Eifel Let him 
teke: oy hu ge, fo he e the giver, 


Her 


38 Her Soliloqnie. 
Ow hath the ſunne-ſhine of Truth d iſco. 
EA vered what appeared not by the Canale. 
ligbt of Nature! How many Atoms in thy fou. 
hath this /ight deſcried, which in thy natural 
Twilight were not viſible? Exceflive ſadneſſ. 
for fo great a Joffe can want no Argumen 
from feſh and blond, which Arguments Cat 
want no weight, if weighed in the partiall bal- 
lance of Nature. A husband is thy felf, di 
vided: Thy children thy felf, multiplied; fo 
. whom ( when ſnatcht away ) God allow 
fome grains to thy affections; but when the} 
exceed the allowance, they will not paffe ir 
heavens account but muft be coin’d agam 
Couldſt thou fo often offend thy God withou 
a tear; and cannot he, my foul, diſpleaſe thee 
once without fo many? Doth the want of fpi- 
_ yituall graces not trouble thee, and fhall a tem. 
porall loffe fo much torment thee? Is thy hus- 
band taken away, and art thou caſt down?: 
Hath thy God promifed to be thy husband, 
and art thou not comforted? True ſy mptomes 
of more fleſh then ſpirit; Thy hus band was the 
gift; thy God, the giver; and wilt thou more 
difprize the giver then the gift? Be. wife, my 
foul, if chou haft loft a man, thou haſt found i 
God; having therefore wet thy wings in m- 
tures ſhower, go and dry them in che God of 
Natures ſun- ſhine. E 

| Her 
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à God, in the knowledge of whom is the 
perfection of all joy, at whoſe right hand 
leaſures are evermore; that makeſt the Co- 
orts-of this life momentary; that we may not 
overprize them,and yet haft made them requi- 
fte, that we may not undervalue them; I a late 
erer in this worldly happineſſe, but a fad wit- 
. sefe of its vanity, do here addreſſe my ſelf to 
-thee che onely crows of all my joyes, in whom 
there is no variableneffe, nor ſhadow of 
-¢bange. Lord thou didſt give me what my 
thankfulneſſe bath taken from me, but thou 
„haft taken from me what thy goodneſſe hath 
promifed to ſupply: Thou haft given and 
, hou haft taken, bleſſed be thy name for ever. 
Thou then O God, who “art not leſſe able to 
perform, then willing to promife, whofe mer- 
ey is more ready to beſtow, then my miſery is... 
to beg, ſtrengthen my Faith, that I may believe 
dy promi ſe. Encourage my hopes, that I may 
expect thy performance. Quicken my affecti- 
„ons, that I may love the Promiſer. Be thou 
All in all to me, that am nothing at all with- 
out thee. Sweeten my mifery with the ſenſe of 
thy mercie, and lighten my darkneffe with the 
ſunne of thy glory. Seal in my heart the aſſu- 
tance of adoption, that I may vvith boldneſſe 
all chee my Father. Sanctifie my actions with 
the Spirit of meekneffe, that my converſation 
= # | may 


30 i Her Praßfer X 
may teſtifie that I am thy child. Wean my 
heart from worldly ſorrow, lek I mourn lik 
chem that have no hope. Be chou my Bride. 
groom, and let our marriage Chamber be my 
heart. Own me as thy Bride, and puriffe m 
with the odours of thy Spirit: Prevent m 
with thy bleffings: Protect mo by thy Grace 
Preſerve me for thy ſelf: Prepare me for chy. 
Kingdome. Be thou a Father, to bleſſe me: B 
thou à husband to comfort me. In the midf a 
my want, be chou my plenty: In che depth o. 
my mourning, be thou my mirth, Raiſe my, 
glory from the duft, and then my duft fhal. 
fhew forth thy praiſe i Be thou: a Wall. to fop. 
port my Wine, aud let my branches twine * 
bout chee: Let chem flourith in the ſunae - ſhint 
of thy Geace, chat they may bring forch fruit. 
to che glory of thy Name. fe gree? 3 


1 
The: 


N 
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The affliéted manus trouble. 


MEDITAT. 6. 


Sa way foever I turn mine eyes, I 
de nothing but fpectacles of sci ſery, 
and emblemes of perk I look up, We 
Ideholch an angry Ged, and Iam troubled : 
Look downwards, there I fee a prepared bed, 
and Lam terrified. Look on my right hand; 
and there proſperity emboldens me to a fecure 
prfamsption: Look on my left hand, and there 
adverfiry enforces me co 4 fad defpair, Look 
above me, and there I find lesions of tempta- 
tins beleacuering me: Look within me, and 
there J fee a guilty confcience accufing me; In 
it which, I perceive nothing but wiſery, no- 
thing But wan, and in that mifery, the peri- 
pavefe of man. Man that is born of a woman, 
hath but a fhort time to live, and is full of 
trouble. Were not mans time fhort, man were 
the miferableft of all ereatures, and I the miſe- 
tebleft of all men. I am ſtill haunted wirh three 
Enemies, the World, the Flefh, and the Devil. 
The world troubles me. with her caves: The 
fth troubles me with infirmities: The Devil 
troubles me with tensptations: If I am rich, I 
am troubled with fears to loſe: I poore, I am 

Bied With cares to get: If Fugle, troubled 

ö to 
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32 His Deliverance. - 
to ſeek a wife: If married, troubled to pleaſe a 
wife: If I have children, every child is a new 
trouble: If childleffe, I am as much troubled 
for an heir: If fick; troubled with diftempers 
and drugs; If found, troubled wich Iuſt or la- 
bour: If in my buſineſſe, troubled with veza- 
tion > If in my devotion, troubled with diffre- 
Eien, Man that is born of a woman, hath but 
a fhort time,and is full of trouble. Where fhall 
I turn me to avoid this to? What ſteps fhall 
I tread to eſcape this trouble? Shall I encline 
my heart to mirth? Mirth is but madneſſe, 
therefore trouble. Shall I quicken my ſpirits 
with plenteous wine? In much wine is much. 
diſtraction, therefore trouble. Or ſhall my wi- 
fer heart ſearch out the bounds of łknowie dge! 
In much wifdome, is much grief; and who en- 
creafeth knowledge, encreaſeth trouble. Whom 
ſhall I call to aid? To whom ſhall J add reſſe 
my fad complaints? Call to my kindred, they 
difclaim me: Call to my friends, and they de- 
ride me: O that I had the wings of a Dove, 
that I may flie away and be at re. But Whi- 
ther wouldſt thou fie? = a 3 


Lie from thy felf, my foul, and hafte thee to’ 
that voice that fayes, Call upon me in the 
time of trouble, and I will hear thee. | 


Hy’ 
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Ha Proofs; 
Pal. 91. 15. 

H. fal! call upon me, and I wil anſu. 
bim: I will be with him in trouble, Toll de- 
| fiver him and hononr him. 

P f al. 54. 7. 

He hath delivered me ont of all my troubles, 
ad mine eyes have feen their defire hen mine 
“enemies, © 2:. Cor. 1: q. ` 
He comforteth us in all our tribulations, 
tha we may be able to cemfort them that are 
` ia any trouble, by the comfort pe Mi we our 
ves are comforted of God, ` „ 

> i Pfal. 81. 7. . 

ne Thos calledft to: me in trouble, 4a 7 deli- i 
| ered thee, Í anfwered thee’ in the feere place 
Ftbander. Greg. 
It i the work and providence f Gods fe- 
eret counſel, that the dapes of the Elett fhouid 
be troubled in their pilgrimage. Ibis preſem 
life is the way to our long home: Ged therefore 
i bit fecret wifdome afflitts oar travel with 
continmall trouble, left the delight of our jour. 

` nep mi ight take away the defire f eur N 
en. Bernard. 

This Lfe is teplenifht with fe many evils, 
that death | is rather a remedy then a puniſh- 
ment; God therefore bath made it fhort, that 
feeing the trenbles thereof canust. be removed 


from us, we may the fooner be removed fram 
them, C Her 


ar — 
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Berz wife. — and sf hat thowcantt not 


t “gs oe 


fie the och in thy members: Doth the Devil 
teatibleshec?. KH ghe. Devil, and he will flie 
from thee: Art thou, groubled with cares in thy 
alutduucꝰ? Be not carefull for to morrow: 
Art 8 sroubled with wants in thy Adver- 
fity?.Bo contate with the Breack of te day. 
Doth fickneffe toulle chee, ?. Make. uſe of if, 
and ſuhmit. Doth ſtrength of conſtitutien 
trouble thee with coneupiIcenceꝰ Fag and pray. 
In. a art thou troubled with vexati- 
on? Let thoſe vexatiexs wean thee. from the 
World o Ischy-dtvesian tequbled wich difri- 
Chiang? ‘Lat chof'diftsaigns-biing -cheg cloſer 
to thy-Goll. Da os srouble thee? Make god- 
dine Fe thy goin. DaGrofles trouhlescheeꝰ Make 
che 5 Metttfat one Thug whilſt thou 
ftrugeieil agziuſt Feb of Nature, thou 
falter carrxieck witha gale of Grade, and 
wher “Ly Hrength ſball fail chee, a Rronger 
arm Grall frdngohen:thees He that brings thee: 
on wilt courage, silk ferch thee off with con- 


queſt: No what e and Spray 9 om 
: chou amti not. . t : 
ee ery . o 


~ 


Ay 
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‘Hiss Prayer. , 


fort of all true penitents; Whofe wayes are in- 
ſcutable, whofe judgements are intolerable, 
whofe mercy is incomprehenfible; I chy affli- 


| K 35 
O God that art the ſearcher of all hearts, 
the Revenger of all iniquities, the com- 


ted fuppliane, fenfible of thy diſpleaſure, be- 


wail the mufticude of my offences, and am con- 
yinded by my own Conſcience, and thy father- 
h corrections; which way ſoever I look I fee 
nothing but finne and death, nothing but mi- 


be deftrndction of a finner, that thou hift com- 


gy. But Lord, fo infinite is thy mercy above 
inne, and fo little pleafure takeft chou! in 


manded me to = upon thee in my trouble, 
8 N 


ind haft promiſed to hear me. Id due obedi- 
nce therefore to thy {weet command, and in 
firm confidence. of thy gracidus Promiſe, my 
bended knees, O God. preſent thee with a bro- 


ken heart: Thy ſacrifices, O God; are a contrite. 


firit; a broken heart, O Lord, thou wilt not 
deſpiſe. Lord, I am weak, ſtrengthen me with 
thy Grace : Mine enemies are rong, weaken 
. them with thy power: Suppreſſe the cares of 
be world chat fo oppreſſe me: Subdue the ex- 
orbitances of the flefh that fo moleſt me: Curb 
che infolencies of the Devil, that fo afflict me: 
Endue my arm with power, and arm my heart 
with patience : Make haſte, O God, to hear 
me, make ſpeed, O Lord, to help me. Break 

= | C 2 os 


N ` F 
36 His Prayer: 
not thy Covenant with thy fervant, O God, 
nor alter what thy lips have uttered; Remeni- | 
ber thy promife to the ſonne of thy Hand- 
maid, for it is my comfort in all my trouble; I 
call to chee in the time of my diftreffe, deliv 
me, O God, according to thy Word, Cont 
der O Lord, J am but duft, O magnifie thy 
power in my weakneſſe. Remember, O Goch. 
that I have been long afflicted, O magnifie thy 
mercy in my deliverance. For in death there ii 
no remembrance of thee , and in the Grayf 
what tongue can praife thee: My bones are vex): 
ed, and my foul is troubled, but thou, O Larg“ 
how long?how long?Behold my griefs,for they 
are great; Regard my troubles, for they arg 
many: Quicken my foul, for thy Names fake, ` 
and bring me out of all my croubles;then ſhall 
my foul rejoyce in thy ſalvation, and magnifit 
thy name for ever and ever. a 


`> 


* 

4 

* 
‘ 
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: | 37 ee N 
Te deſerted mans mifery. ~ 
3 ; 7 MEDITAT. 7. a 


Wi I conſider but the goodneſſe of 
. V V my God, in offering his gracious fa- 
urs to me, and my own. vileneffe in refu- 
-fing of fuch gracious offers, I cannot choofe 
but wonder at his mercy,in that I 4ve,and am 
not ſnatcht away from the poſſibility of repex- 
tence. But ah! what comfort is a Life that is 
a with the ark of death? And what 
“Wappineffe is this poffibility of Repentance, ` 
“which hath no ftrengeh to actuate it, but thy 
own. My ſoul, in what a cafe art thou? Into 
‘what a miſerable ſtate art thou reduced? Thou 
-haft forſaken thy God, and I fear thy God 
shath forſaken thee. Me thinks I want the glo- 
yof chat Sunne that once revived me: Me 
thinks I lack the Comfort of thoſe beam that 
once refrefht me: Me thinks I fear, where no 
ear is; and where I moſt ſhould fear, I find 
my ſelf no whit afraid, Thoſe heavenly ‘Ra- 
weres, which heretofore ſurprized my ra viſnt 
dul, ha ve now no relifh in my drowzie ear: 
Thole heart-confounding judgements, whofe 
very whiſpers in former times would ſplit my 
bul in funder, now move not if they thun- 
der. Thoſe ſinnefull thoughts that preſt my 


28 Hi Comfort, 
foul like Milftones, can now be acted, and re- 
-aéted without a figh, Thofe heavtiiiy: Pro- 
phets; whofe prefence filled me with delight, 
now trouble not my patience with their ab- 
fence. My heart is a lump of dead flefh, my" 
ſoul is ſtricken with a dead palſie, my affecti- 
ons with a Lethargie. My zeal is frozen, my 
faith is bed rid, my charity is dead, and my 
greateſt grief is, that I cannot grieve. The: 
warb of ( ain is upon me, and I fear that eve. 
'. gy beaft that meets me will devoure me. O my 
ſoul, what comfort can remain with thee, ben 
the God of comfort hath forſaken thee? What 
ſa fety canſt thou find, when thou haft toft the 
God of peace? What would J not forgo, that! 
I. might re-obtain my God! what. pleafure’ 
VWould I not abjure, that I might regain his’ 
“gracious pleaſute. 1 ' 
| C up, my foul; who gives thee a beart 
Asto defire, will like wife give chee thy bearts 
Lieſire; Let not his feeming abſence difmay thee: 
The ſenſe of his abfence, is the Symptom of his 
preſence: Let his Word be an Antidote for 
thy defpair, which faith, For a [mal moment 
bave forſalen, but with great mercies wil 
7 gather thee, Iſaiah She 7. 


E 


„ ee: OE et am Son i 


Hi, Proefi. 29 7 


| Deut. . . 
| The Lard ‘thy God is “Ws aad God: he 
will not forfake thes, neither chew ‘thie, nor 
forget the covenant of thy fathers, which be 
foare, unto them. 
en ae Cor, 4. 9. w . 
ne. are re petfecuted, but not belle, yes 
Jeſhua 1. f. a 
J 1 will not. fai thee; nor or forfake T : is 
Nehemiah. 9. 2 
For thy great} name fake 557 didft not ute 
terly confume them nor for ake hes fe then 
ert a graciqus and 4 merciful God. ö 
, „ Ambrofe, ` | 
Let no man defpair 5 Lit none ain af 
bis old finnes make himfelf uncapab le of di- 
vine grace; For God. knows how to chaage his 
ſeutence, fa man endeavonts to ff. hy 
finne. 


— K 
8 * 


OPES ENN 


“Bernard. 
When ever thou feèleft;thé biben f Tem- , 
tation too heauy upon thee, call him that is 
thy helper; invoke thy keeper, and thy. wid i in all 
extremities; and [ays Lord fave us, for: we pe- 
rih: This ‘heéper never fleeps nor flumbers, 
though for atime he feoms afarre off, fear not, 
He will not leave thee nor forfake thee. 


: C4 Hi. 


40 His Soliſoquie : 
F thy breath, O my foul, fail thee but a mi- 
nute, thou dyeſt; If thy health forfake thee 


ject not, O my foul, nor let thy thoughts de- 


ſpair. Stay thee with his promiſes, aud com- 
fort thee with his mercies. Doft thou mourn. 


a while, thou languiſheſt; If thy fleep leave ' 
thee, thou art diſtempered; No wonder if thy ` 


Ged withdraws, chat thou ‘art troubled: De- 


—— 


for him? Thou fhalt be comforted in him: Dott : 


whom he loves, he loves to the end. If thy 
neglect hath fent him from thee, let thy dili- 
gence draw him to thee: If thou haft loft him 
by thy ſinnes, ſeek him by true repentance; and 


if thou find him by thy prayer, entertain him 


SB rs 
—— 2 


with thy thankſgiving. 


His 


os “Tes Prayer. Ar 
God, without the ſun. ſoi vs of whofe 
| \/ gracious eye, the creature fits in dark- 
|. nefe, and the fhadow of death;whofe preſence 
is the very Life, and true. delight of thofe that 
love thee : Caſt down thine eyes of pitie up- 
on a loft ſheep of Iſrael, which hath wan- 
. died from thy Fold, into the Deſart of his 
_ own duffs: What dangers can I chooſe but 
meet, that have run my ſelf out of thy pro- 
tion? What Sanctuary can ſecure me, 
that have left the Covert of thy wings? 
What comfort can I expect, O God, that 
have forfaken thee the God of comfert and 
conſolation ? Return thee, O great Shep- 
berd of my foul, and with thy (rook, re- 
dice me to thy Fold: Thou art my way, 
conduct me: Thou art my light, direct me: 
Thou art my life, quicken me: Difperfe theſe 
eleudt of ſinnes that ftand betwixt thy an- 
gry face, and my be · nighted foul. Remove 
that curſed barre which. my Rebellion hath 
et betwixt thy deafned eare and my con- 
fuſed prayers ; and let thy comfortable beams 
. refle&t upon me: Leave me not, O God, un- 
to my ſelf; O Lord, forſake me not too long: 
for in me dwells nothing but deſpaire, and 
the terrours of hell have taken hold of me. 


Cat me not away from thy preſence, ang 


take not thy holy Spirit from me. Remove 
. this 


this heart of ſtone, and give me, O good 
God, a heart of fiefh, that it may ba cas 
pable of thy. mercies and ſenſibie of thy 
judgements: Plant in my heart à fear of 


ſecurity : Order my affections according to 


thy name, and deliver my ſoul from carnall 


thy will, chat I may love, what. thou lo- 
yek, and hase what thou hateſt: Kindle 
my zeal with a coal from thine Altar, and 
increafe my faith by the aſſutance of thy, 
love. O holy fire, that alwayes burne 
and never goeſt out, kindle me. O ſacred 
light that alwayes ſhineſt and art never 
dark, illumingse me. O ſweet Jefus, pierce ` 
the marrow of, my foul with the ſhafts of 
thy love, that it may burn and melt, and 
languifh with the onely deſire of thee: Let 
it alwayes delire thee, and {eek thee, and 
find thee, and ſweetly reft in thee: Be thou 
in all my thoughts, in- all my words, in all 
my actions, that both my thoughts, my 
worde, and my actions being fanctified by ` 
F I may be glorified by thee here- ` 
er. l dage o ea i 
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De Humble Mans Deprefsion. 


1 


Mx pDITAr. 8. 


| He more then happy are thoſe fonnes 
L of men, that meaſure no further ground 
then from the ſacred Font unto their peace- 
full Grave ! How bleſſed are thoſe Infants, 
uhbich never lived to taſte thoſe dear- bought 
peny.- wort hs of deceitfull earth? Alas, there 
is nothing here but bitter Pille of pleafures . 
uilded grief: Here is nothing but ſub- 
Bantjall Jorraws, clothed in the fhades of 
~ falfe. delight: Look where I lift, there is 
nothing can appear before mine eye but ſor- 
row, the lamentable object of my miſery. 
Contemplate where I lift, here is nothing 
can preſent before my thoughts but méfery, 
the object of my mourning, My foul is a 
ſparkle of divine fire, but quencht with ° 
luſt; an Image of my glorious Creatour, 
but blured with fnse; a parcell of mortall 
immortality, reſeryd for death. My vnder- 
ftanding is darkned with errour ; my judge- 
ment is perverted with partiality; my wih 
is diverted with ſenſualiiy; my memory like 
a fieve, retains the Brag, and lets the flow- 
er palle; my affections are aguith to goed; 
and feyerith to evil: my faith wavers ; my 
3 ' ape 


a H Exaltion. 

Hope tyres; my charity freezes: „ ' 
are vain, my wordt are idle, my attions 
finfull: My bedy is a tabernacle of grief, 
an Hoſpitall of d iſeaſec, a tenement of death, 

a ſepulchre of a finfull fowl: O my foul, 
how canſt thou own tHy ſelf without deje- 
ĉion, that canft not view thy ſelf without 

corruptian? How art thou enclofed in walls 
of duft, tempered with a few tears; a lump 
of earth, quickned with a {pan of life, Thy 

life is fhort and. evil, truly miferable’, bee. 
cauſe evil; onely bappy, becaufe thort : 

When thou endeavoureſt good; thy heart 
faints: When thou ſtruggleſt with lee | 
ſtrength fails. For this my foul is humbled, 

, and my ſpirits are depreſt: For this I toath 

my ſelf, and view my mwiſery with di- 

nation. no $ e 5 Done 


Ut chear up my foul, & Tet tiot chy thoughts 
be overpreſt. The Ball that is thrown a- 
gainſt the ground, rebounds. Humility is 
the Harbinger of Grace: Art thou hum- 
bled ? fear not: Doft thou fear? deſpair not: 
Doſt thou deſpair? perſiſt not: Heark what 
the God of truth hath ſaid; He that is hum- 


. 


Ele fhail be exalteds Luke 14.1. ae. oe: 
s . * D a ; He 


His Proofes. i i 45 
| Prov. 29. 23. | 
A mans pride ſpall bring bim low; but 


lenour fhall upbeld the humble in firit. - 


| 1. Pet. 5. 6. 
Humble your felves under the mighty 


hand of God, that he may exalt yon in due 


time. 


U 


Prov. 15. 33. 
vr honour is humility. 

Job 22. 29. i's 
` When men are caſt down, then thou pe fhalt 


th „There ws lifting up., and God Hall fave 


humble perſon. 
Caide 
By humility, the — of A brif EA 


bew to overcome the de of the Devil. 
y this the Faithfull command : By this ty- 
` ranny is conquered : By. this the Martyrs 
are crowned : Neither cai there be a perfe- 


Bion of vertue, where there & ka ae of bu- 


: mility. 1 „ 


Auguſt. 
The Kingdome is glorious, the way to it 


lies low: Welt thon deſire thy pres end, 
and yet refuſe the waz? _% 2 


r 


Ambr. 
Humility, by not Seeking. obtains what it 
contemns. 
H 2 
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46 Elis Solilequit. 
LL virtues, as well Theelogicall as Mo- Imi 
l A nu are beheged withiwo vices; Humi- p Im 
lity, the ſundamentall of all vertues is not er- h 
empted: Some puft up. with cheir own low- hy de 
lineſſe, grow proud, becauſe flumble, being. il. 
high-iminded by an Anteperiftifis; this is ſpi- fey 
ritua Il pride, Others, taking too fingle a view oy, 
of their own corruptions; and more fenfible oft o 
the difeafe then of the remsedse, are caft into , 
defpondency of ‘mind; and chis is called deje- g, 
Elion: the A froths ap A Pre ee yet 
fecond ſettles down into a defparr. How cantly, i 
thou, O my foul, in this Tempeft, efcape this afi 
Scylla, or avoid that Carybdis? Deft thou fear aif thy 
the telling waves? preachy fates: Fearet U |, 
thou che Quick-fands > uſe thy Compaffe : I: tran 
that fills the wayes will affiſt thee; he that Xo 
commands the Sea will adviſe thee: Look not ig 
,onely on thy Lead/Fone, for then thou wilt not tny, 
fee thy danger nor onely on ‘thy iniſery, fot sin y 
then thou wilt not. be fenfible of thy defive h 
VANCE... If thy bamilsty puff thee_ up, thou an ' whic 
not fit for mercy. If dej actien knock. thet tny i 
down; mercy is not fic for thee, Look up, 0 i ny 
my foul, to Gods mercy, ſo às thou mayſt ai | 
ſenſible of chy own mifery; and fo look downt nen 
on thine own mifery, as thou maift be capable arg 
of Gods mercy, ~, ele 
' Hs More 


1 


i 1 
ee 4 Í 


‘ 


pp Tenia 1 God, ‘who ſcattereſt the proud in 


j * 
t. l 


misie bow down thy gracious eare to me vile 


Sf Yduit and aſhes, whofe: mifery thus caſts ic flf 


ceny ſinfull prayers before thy. gracious eares. 


toe? Lord, if thy mercy exceeded not my miſerie, 


uit T could look. for no cbmpäſſion; and if thy 


mif Stace tranſcended not in) Hnne, I could 
' mae} Ta — 8412 ae § N t 2 7 28 5 . 27 
e kieißect for nothing but confufton. O thou 


: laat madeſt me of nothing, feew me, that 


iti have made my ſelf farre leſſe then nothing: 
nif Revive thoſe ſparkles in my foul, which 
% uR hach quenchc.: Cleanſe thine image in 


9 un me, Which my ſinne hath blurr'd: Enligh- 


itd ten my underſtanding with chy Truth: Re- 


„te tife my judgement with thy word: Di- 


wap tect my will with thy Spirit: Strengthen 
bnd MY memory to retain good things > Order 

my affections; char I may love thee above 
all things: Encreafe my faith; Encourage 
thy hope; Quicken my charity; Sweeten 


my 


r 


À “His Prayer. 23 37 


1 che Imaginatjon’ of their hearts, and gie 
ürſyeſt Grace to the, humble and contrite ſpi- 


- — — — — — — 
‘ 


hereafter advanced to the Kingdome of «hy y 
glory. as 1 x 


92 . H. A Prayer. 


my thoughts with thy Grace; Seafon. my 
words with thy Spirit; Sanctifie my. a&i- 
ons with thy Wiſdome: Subdue the Inġ- 
lence of my rebellious flefh: Reſtrain the 
fury. of my unbridled paffions : Reform she 
‘frailty of my corrupted nature: Encline fay | 
heart to deſire what is good, and blefle my. 
endeavours that 1 may do what I deſire: 


_ Give me a true knowledge of my felf, and 


make me ſenſible of mine own infirmities. 
Let not the ſenſe of thoſe mercies. which Ii; 


enjoy, blot out of my remembrance theſt 


miſeries which I- deſerve; that I may be. 
truly thankfull for the one, and humbly’; 
penitent for the other. In all my afflictions, 


keep me from deſpaire, in all my delive-: 


rances preſerve me from ingratitude, thft 
being timely.quickned with the ſenſe of thy, 


. goodneſſe, and truly humbled by the fight, 
of mine own weakneſſe $ I may be herey; 


exalted by the vertue of thy grace, and, 


x 


F/ ee Ce EN eee ie Oe me i te 
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The finners conflict. a | 


a2 3 N 


5 MPD IT Ar. 9. 
wr finne entred into the wotld,death 


! followed. The Scripture tells me of 
two deaths, the ficft and the ſecond, this ſpiri- 
mall, that natural; the fixſt a ſeparation of 
the body and the foul, and is temporal; the fe- 
ond, a ſe paration of the body and the foul from 
the fayour of God, and is eternall; the firſt is 
terible; the fecond, intolerable. If the firft 
death fo terrified the Lord of life, how terrible 
will the fecond be to me the child of deathꝰ If 
-every triviall grief diſturbs my thoughts; if 
tery petty ſickneſſe idiftempers my body; if 
the yery thought ef death diſmayes my foul, 
how horrible will death it elf appear?O when 
the filver cord fhiall be diſſolved, the golden 
Bowl demelifht, the Pitcher at the Fountain 
broke, the Ciſtern wheels Ropt? how will the 
whole uu verſe of my afflicted body be per- 
plexed ! Vet were I to endure for every man 
that hath been, is, and ſhall be, a death as oft 
repeated as the Sea ſhore hath ſands; all this 
were nothing to a minutes torment of the fe- 
‘cond death. O treacherous and foul-deftroy- 
ing finne, how haſt thou thus betrayed me to 
eternall death, by thy falfe, momentary, and 
D deceit- 


50 H Conqueft. - 
deceitfull pleafures ? How baft thou bewitche- 
me with flattering /miles, and with thy coun- 
terfeit delights thus tic led me to death! Thou 
haft not onely deprived me of a tranſitory Zefe, 
but led me into the hideous jawes of ah ever- 
laſting death : Thou haft not onely divorced: 
my miferable foul from her beloved body, but, 
ſeparated both foul and body from the favours , 
of my God, and left them to the inſufferable 

torments of eternity. O my foul, can thy ife. 
be leſſe then miſerable, which being ended, is 
tranſported to ſa infinite a miſery F How can 
thy death be leffe then terrible, which opens the 
Gates to fuch eternal torments! What wilt thou 
do? Or whither wilt thou flie? Thy action 
cannot fave thee, nor thy flight ſecure thee, ; 
Death is thy enemy, who taking advantage of, 
thy afis s hath ſtrengthened it felf through 

thy weakneſſee. 


at EE 
D Epair to thy colours, O my ſoul, the Lord l 
Re life is thy Generall He hath foild thy ` 
enemy and difarmd him: Stand faft: He is 
conquered, if thou ftrive to conquer: Heark 

what thy Generall ſaith, He tha overcometb, 
hall not be hurt of the fecond dearh, Rev. 2.11. 


ra 5 

» ve 

` 

8 * 
Hw 

He 


Ais Proofs -> 81 
K Rev. 2. 7. o n 
To bim that overcometh I will give to eat 
ef the Tree of life, which is in the midit of 
the Paradife of God, | | 
Kev. 3. 21. g a 
| Tobim that overcometh I will grant to fit 
with me in my Throne, even as 1 alfo over- 
| came, and am fet down with my Father in his 
Throne. 5 
* ‘ . Rev. 2.17. | | o K 
To him that overcometh I will give to eat 
E the hidden Mansa, and will give bim a 
- white ſtone, and in the ſtone anew name writ... 
ten, which no man knoweth, faving he that re- 
eeiveth it. 5 e 
8 | Greg. lib. 8. Moral. | 
© The valeur of ajuft man is to conquer the 
feſb, to coutraditt bis own will, to quench the 
dtlights of this prefent life, to endure and love 
the msiferies of this world, for the reward of a 
better; to contemn the flatteries of proſperity, 
: and inwardly to overcome the fears of adver- 


Pe, eS 


. 


Hlieron. in Epiſt. | 
No labour ts hard, no time se long, wherein 
the glory of eternity is the mark we level at. 
FSGavaar. 
f there be no enemy, no fight; if no fights 
no victory; if no vitkory, no Crows, | 

| | 90 2 H 


52 His Solilo qi. 

Ur life is a warrefare; and every Chriſti- 
als two Souldiert. The Army conſiſts, 
of godd and evil ‘motions: Thefe under the, 
conduct of the flefh; Thofe under the command 
of the fpirit: The ewo Generals, God, and the’ 
Devil: The field the heart: The word, on the 
one fide; Glory ; on the other fide, Pieafwre: 
The reward of both Eternity; on that fide, of 
Happineſſe; on this fide of Torment: How is 
thy heart, O my foul, ke Rebecca's wembe? 

Ho do two Nations ftrive within theeꝰ Chear 
up; take ie in the Reward that is fet be- 
fore thee: So fight, that thou mayſt conquer; 
fə runne, that thou maift obtain: Let not the 
policie of the Enemy difmay thee; nor thy own’ 
Fewneſſe diſanimate thee: Advance therefore, O 
my dull ſoul: fear not the fiery dg of Sathan,” 
nor be afraid of his Arrow chat flies by night: 
Preſſe towards the great Reward, and let thy 
Spirit reſiſt to Blond. Take courage from thy 
Cauſe, thou fighteft for thy Prince; thy Ged; 
and takeft up Arms againſt his Enemy, and thy 
rebellious Luſts: Is thy Enemy too potent? 
fear not: Art thou beſiegedꝰ faint not: Art thou 
routed 2. flie not: Call" aid, and thou ſhalt be 
ſtrengthened: Petition, and thou fhalt be re- 

lie ved: Pray, and thou fhalt be recruted. 
` e : 


Hie 
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His rare. 532 
God, to whom belong the iſſues of death, 
at whofe terrible Name che very Founda- 
tion of my foul trembles, Ia poor convicted 
finner accuſed by my own. conſcience, and rea- 


ay to be condemned by thy juſtice, do here in 


the very wounding of my heart, confeſſe my 


ſelf a miſerahle creature; I have nothing to 


2 


plead, O God, but mercy, and where ſhall I 
find that mercy, but in my mercifull Redeemer? 


* Bleffed Redeemer,that haſt promiſed victory to 
thoſe that ſtrive, & life to cheſe that overcome; 
teach thou my hands to warre, and my fingers, 
doo fight: Give mea leyall heart, that the in- 


ticements of the world may not ſedure it: 


© Give me a conſtant ſpirit, that the pleaſures of 


© the fleſn may not entice it: Give me a wile 


ſore · caſt, that the ſubtilty of che Devil may not 
` entrap me: Let not the multitude of mine ene- 
mies diſcourage me, nor the greatneffe of their 


- power difmay me, nor the weakneſſe of my 


arm diſhearten me. Thou that gaveſt little /- 
rel victory againſt great Pharaoh, ſtrengthen 
me: Thou that gaveſt little David the day a- 


` gainft the great Goliah, ſuccour me: Thou that 


gaveſt fingle Sampfon conqueſt againſt the nu- — ` 


merous Philiftines,fave me. Lord fight againſt 


them that fight againſt my foul: Arife, O 


Ged, and let thine enemies be confounded : 
Lord ſhield me from the fury of my own cor- 
$ 9D 3 ruptions, 
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ruptions for they are many : Deliver me from 
the imaginations of my own heart, ſor they are 
evil, and that continually: Let not the frailty 
of my youth beſet me, and keep me from the 
anp of my feeret fins: Double my watchful- 


n 


neſſe upon my Palilab, that is fo apt to kiffe : 
me, and betray me. Without thy grace Thave 
no will to ſtrive, no power to ſtand, no hope 
to conquer: Suſtain me, that I may not faint: 
Second me, that I may not flie: Strengthen : 


me, that I may nor yield: Gird my loins wich 


truth, and let my breaſt- plate be thy Righte- 


ouſneſſe; that putting on the Helmet of falva- 


tion, I may fight a good fight, and receive 2 


ae . aS 


Crown of glory; that having paft the terrours : 


of the firft death, I may efcape the torments of 


the fecond,and triumph with thee in the King- 


dome of glory. E 


Sions ` 


L as 7 e 


8 
Sions Decay. 
MEDITAT. 10. : 


Oeſt ask me, why fo fad? Or can my ſor- 
row be thy wonder? Canſt thou, Or can 
thine eye expect a Sun-(hine where the greater 
Lamp of heaven is eclips d? or can my 
- heare be frolick when the Vineyard of my 
foul is blafted? Can the children of the Bride- 
chamber choofe but hang their heads, to fee the 
, Bridegroom ſleighted, and the Brides lovely 
„ cheeks profaned with every pefants hand: Can 
. poore affrighted Lambs wanton, and frisk up- 
on the pleafant plains, when as their worried 
Mothers tremble at the Queft of every (arre? 
, What member can rejoyce, when as the body 
is diſmembred? Siez the glory of heaven is 
darkned, and her bright beams obſcured: Sion 
the Vineyard of our ſouls is blaſted, and her 
clufters are grown ſowre: Sion, the Bride of my 
Redeemer is defiled, her bloud- waſht Rebes 
are foild and flubbered: Sion, the Miſtreſſe of 
our Flocks is overpowred, & her tender Lambs 
have 1.0 protection: Sion, the Mother of us all, 
is barren, and her uberous breaſts are dry: Sion, 
the glorious Corporation of the E/eét, is facti- 
" ous in it ſelf, and her Members are disjoynt- 
ed, Ah how can my diftreffed foul find ret, 
«4 0 4 when 


\ * 


oe i 1 


s6 Her Defence. 
when. Sion the get of my diſtreſſed foul is 
oppreſt. How many of her deareft children ` 
are how tugging at the flavifh dar of Infidels! . 
How many, roaring under the imperious hand. 
of the daughter of Babylon? How many ba- 
nifhed from their native foyls,and driven from | 
their uſurped poſſeſſions. This Vine which hea -; 
-yens right hand hath planted, is decayed: her; 
Fences broken; her hedge trodden down ; her 
bedy torn by Shifmatscks; cankered with He. 
reticks, blaſted with fery (pirits; her branches 
rent with the wilde Bore;her Grapes devoured 
with the wily Fox; her Shepherds are turned 
Wolves, and have devoured her Flocks: Con- 
fuſion is within her walls, and deſolation is; 
near unto her gates: O Feruſalem, if I ſor- 
get to mourn for thee, let my right hand for- 
get her cunning; and if I prize not chee above: 
my greateſt joy, lex my tongue cleave to my 
roof. i. 


{ ut heark, J hear a heavenly voice whifper- 
ing glad tidings in my ear, which faith, Z | 
the Lord do keep it, and will water it, Ifaiah , 
27. 3. i 


Her pa 57 
Pfal. 60. 35. 
- The Lord will 1 S Sjon and will build tb 
citses of Judah, that they may dwell e and 
. bave it in poſſeſſion. 
| P Pfal. 87. 5. 
; Of Si ion it hall be ſaid, This and that ma 
was born in her, and the kiá “— fhal 
; efablifh her. 


; The Lord 3 founded 85 ion, sil sd they pomet 

: F. bis people fall trust in it. 

: Ila. 12. 6. 

Cry out, and front, thou inhabitant if Zi. 

eu, for great is the holy * of al in the 

1 — of thee. 

he Orig. Hom. 10. in 1 divert. ` | 

ji 2 holy Lord, how happy are they that truſt 

iu t hee] It a à moſt certain truth, that thou 

. loveft all thofe that love thee, and never fer- 
Sake thofe that truſt in thee, For behold, thy 

Love fought thee,and undoubtedly found thee: 

4 She 10 i in thee, and fhe s not farſaben of 

. thee, but hath obtained more e totes then fe 

: expetted From the. 

| Bernard. | 

| Fe wil give his Angels charge over a l 


O what reverence, what love, what confidence 
deferveth fo fweet a faying ? For their pre- 
esce, reverence; for their good will, love; for 

' "their tuition, confidences Her 


38 Hier Soliloquie: 

N Ho is not interefted in the miferies of 
V V Sion? What ſadneſſe may not be ju- 
ftified in her calamity? O my foul, thou maiſt 


here {pend thy ſelf in holy paffion, and diſſolve 


hy felf in tears: But yet be wifely fad; let not 
thy tears exceed thy confidence, nor let thy 
grief exclude thy hope: Mourn not for the 


Bride as if the Bridegroom were not; or be- 
ing, had no power; ot having power, wanted 


will; or having will, were like thy ſelf ferget- 
full: No, no, my foul, he that fuffers her to 


. offer, will faftain her in her ſufferance, and 


os 


erown her ſufferings: When the is perfecuted, : 
fhe proſpers; when fhe is oppreſs d, ſne flouriſnu- 
ech; in her contempt, fhe gains honour; in her: 


wounds, victories; in her reproch, credit; in 


her patience, a Croma; and with her crown of 


thorns, a crows of glory: Can fhe be more 
like her Bridegroom then in affliction ? Can 


fhe more reſemble her husband then in perſecu- 


tion? Remember, O my foul, fhe is a plant of 
his right hands planting, and who can pluck 
it up? Fear not, this Vine. muft profper in 
ſpight of oppoſition: Yet know, my foul, 


thou fhalt not proſper, nor fee good dayes, un- 


leſſe thou with proſperity to Jeruſalem, and 
pray for Peace in Sion, F 


` i The. 


The Prayer. gs 
Soc, that art the beauty of Sion, and. 


che glory of thy Jerufalem, and the joy 


of chine elect, behold the mangled body of thy 


diſtreſſed Church. Relieve the miferies of her 


diſtempered members: She is our Lamp, illu. 
minate her with thy glory: She is thy Vine, 
O fructifie her with chy grace: She is thy 
Fride, embrace her in thy love: She is thy 
_ Flock, protect her by thy power: She is our 


_ Bedy, rectiſie her with thy health: We are her 


. members, ſanctifie us with thy righteouſneſſe. 


| Let not the malice of Sathan difcourage her: 
Let not the counſels of the wicked difturb her: 
. Lee not the gates of hell prevail againft her. 


. Give her verity in her, doctrine, unity in her 


+ 


_ felf, uniformity in her diſcipline, univerſality 


in her progreſſe: Repair her broken Fences, 


and weaken the power of the wild Bores- 


Bleſſe all fuch as loye her; and as for her 


= enemies, either convert them jn thy mercy, 


or confound them in thy juftice. Let her ap- 
pear to be thy daughrer, and let the Kings 
daughter be all glorious within. Let her be 
known to be thy Ark, and let Dagon fall 
don before her. Purge her from errour, 


hereſie, ignorance, and ſuperſtition; and being 


purged, O take thou pleaſure in her beauty: 


Behold her Branches which ſuffer for thy 
name, and give them deliverance or pati- 


ence, 
ö 


n ne, Lt 
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ence. Let no weapon that is formed againſt 
thy Church proſper, and let all congues that 
fpeak againft her be confounded. Let her 
gates be alwayes open, and glorifie the houfe 
ef thy glory. Let thy hand be upon the man 
of thy right hand, that he may guard this 
Plant which thy right hand hath planted. 
Give thy juſtice to the King, and thy righ- ` 
teouſneſſe to the Kings fonne: Seaſon thy 
Seminaries with thy truth; and bleſſe the ` 
houfe of Levi, and bleſſe the houfe of Aa- 
ron. Turn thy countenance to thy firſt love, 
the Jews, and take not thy Candleftick from 
thy chofen, the Gentiles; that having one 
_ Shepherd, we may be one Flock; and ha- 
ving one faith, we may be one Church; and 8 
having one heart to pleafethee , we may have 
one voice to praiſe thee here militant in the 
Kingdome of Grace, and hereafter triumphant 
in the Kingdome of Glory. 


Tbe 
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Dae Mourners Calamity. 


MEDITAT. 11. 


| Or Stoicifme to rejoyce at Fanerals, and 


i 


- lament at Births of men, is more abſo- 


` nant to Nature then to Reaſon. Too felf- 
indulgent Næure would preferve her ſelf 
on any earms; but well- inſtructed Reafon 
? holds a Being but an ill penny - worth pur- 
chaſed on condition of fe long a mi ſery. Who 


r 
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— 
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knovs himſelf a (Man, needs feek no fur- 


ther for a cauſe do mourn: For what is man 
dur a Sampler of weakneffe, the Spoil of time, 


che May- game of Fortune, the image of Is- 
ronſtauey, the balance of Calamity, and what 


befides, but Phlegme and Choler ? His Birth 
is a painfull coming into the world: His Life 


a finfull continuance in the world: His death 


2 dreadfull going out of the world. His 


hea 


ail ee s 


Birth brings him into the fop of finne: his 


Childhoed binds him. Apprentice to finne; his 
youth makes him free in finne; his full age 
trades in ſinne; his old age breaks him; his 
laft fickneffe arreſtæ him, and death cafts him 
into priſon. Therpleafare he takes is to dif- 
pleafe his God; his buſinaſſe is to difturb his 
Neighbour; his ſtudy is co’ deſtroy him- 
‘felf: his beft labour is but vanity’, and the 


fruits 


62 Hs confolation, 

fruits of that labour is vexation of ſpirit; his 
mirth is a hort madneffe ; his forrow a long 
torment; his recreation is a formall Anticks 
bis devotion an antick formality; his courſe 


of life is a Quotidian Ague, whole cold ftr 


— and charity, whofe hot fits are wrath, 
and concupiſceuce; his pleafares. are but airie 
fhadows to beguile him; his “honours are but 


frothy pleaſures to betray him; his profit is 
but golden fexters to beflive him; the effect 
whereof. is Sunne, the end whereof is death. In 


brief, he that would learn to be a Mourner, let 


him remember chat he is 4 HAan. O my foul, 


2s — — — 
et e e 


is this the pleaſure that this world promiſes? 


Is this that happineſſe chat this great pro- 
mifer affords ? Had man no hopes of greater 
happineſſe then earth can give how more un- 
happy were he then a beaft ! What happineſſe 
can counterpoize his ſorrow? What mirth can 
counterva il his mifery >? What comfort is there 
in this Houſe of Afonrning ? Where then 
ſhall I repofe my truſt On whom fhall my 
eruſnt hopes rely? ?: 


r N Arek thou believe the wibrd of truth >Heark 


what the word of Treth. hath faid; Blef- 
fed are ther that mourn; for they ſpall be 
“comforted, Mattb. 5. 4. „ 
x E A a eg T Pfal. 


His Proofs, ; 63 
j Pal 1 19. 59, 5 
| = This is my comfort in my afflittion, for th 
word hath chim me. 945 f a 
Wai, Or. 2. 
Proclaim the acceptable year of the Lord, 
andthe day g vengeance to comfort all that 
mourn, | 
„Jer. 37. 13. 
I will turn thee mourning inte joy, and will 
comfort them, and make i rejoyce from ` 
their ſorrew. 
| Plſal. 71. 20, 17. 
Thon whieb baſt thewed me great and * 
troubles, fhailt quicken me again, and ſhale 
bring me up again from the depths of the earth; 
Tb fhalt encreafe my greatneſſe. and comfort 
me on 2 every fide. | | 
| Aug. Soliloq. eap. 23. 
“There was a great dark cloud of 9 be- 
fore mine eyes, fo that I could not fee the Sunef 
Juſtice, and the light of Truth: But Lord, 
thou art my God, who haft led me from dark- 
ne ſſ andthe ſhadom of death; haft called me 
into this glorious light, and behold, I fee. | 
Kemp. lib. 3. cap. 50. s 
There i s none under heaven that can com- 
ort me, but thon my Lord God, the heavenly 
Phyfictan of fouls; that fribęſt and 557 
bringelt into hell and draweft ont again, 
Liv 


E His Soliloquie. 

Ifery is the badge of mortality, and mor- 
Mii the lot of ma: He that views him- 
ſelf impartially, needs feck no fubject fora tear; 
yet, O my ſoul, hadſt thou not feer thine on 
miſerr. how more miferable had thou been 
Hadh thou been hgodwinkt to shy corrupti · 
ons, hadh thou been blind to thine Iafirmities, 
had thy filth been painted over with vanity, 
how had the way to thy. redreſſe been blockt 
up! How badit thou fumbled at thy felh, 
and fallen at thine own deStrathien! O my 
foul, it is a great part of ſafeey to fee a danger; 
a goad dtep towards, Hal, tg. diſcover the 
dlileaſt; a fair progreſſe towards bappinaffe, 10 
eag thine own rainy ber evi difcover- 

ed and no more, grow Lharper by the difcover 
ry: He onely iG 1 en- 
deavours to avoid it: He profits hy à diſcovered 
difeafe chat labours. to amend it; He takes be- 
nefit by previ ſad mifery, that ſtrires to efchew 
It. Bting fairly warn d, my foul, be theu 6s 
ſtrongly arm’d : ` Doth chou plead meaknefe 
be couragious, and thou. ſhalt be victorious 
Does fadueſſe cool thy courage? he patient, and 
thou fhalt be comforted :: remember thou art 
militant: Doek an And. chy elf timorous? 
ſtirengthen thy fell with refelucian: Dark thou 
find thy felf ſpent > fertifiathy (elf by Prayer. 


E 
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God that heareſt the ſighing of à con- 
Unite heart, and bottleſt up the tears of a 
epentant eye, bow down thy gracious ear 
Jand hear the torments of a grieved breaſt: Look 
on my tears, and reade in them what my clo- 
` fd lips are even aſhamed to utter. Thou mad’ 
de free, but I have loft my freedome by my 
rbellion : Thou mad'ſt me like thy ſelf, but 1 
have blurr’d chine Image by my finne : Thou 
ad ſt me clean and holy, but I have wallow- 
ad in the mire of my own corruptions: Thou 
mG me for thy glory, but I have lived to 
thy diſhonour: Thou mad'ſt me a Man, bur 
Ibaye made my ſelf a worm and no man. 
lord I ſee the mifery of my own cendition, 
: and without shy mercy I am worſe chen no- 
thing. Bur choy art gracious, and ofgreat com - 
paſſion, and thy Truch endures from genexati- 
yon to generation. Lord, tho haſt promifed 
joy to thoſe that grieve, and comfort to them 
that mourn: In full affurance of thy pracious 
: promife, upon my bended knees, I humbly fue 
for thy feafonable performance: Strengthen 
me, that I may endure this nights forrow; and 
let the joy of thy good Spirit chear me in the 
morning: Let me not grieve Hike thofe that go 
- igro che pit, nor let my mourning be like theirs 
that have no hope: Let not the vain comforts 
of the world pleaſe me, nor the dead * 
** E o 


|! 
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of / the earth rejoyce me: Make me a willing 

Priſoner to my grief, untill thou pleafe to fhew 

thy ſelf the God of conſolation. Sanctifie my 

forrows to me, and direct my mourning to the 
right object. Open the floud- gates of mine, 
eyes, that I may weep bitterly for my offences: 
Diffolve my head into a tide of tears, that thou 
maift wafh away the filth of my corruptions: 
Let nothing ſtop the current but the aſſurance 
of thy love; and let my furrowed cheeks de 
dried in the ſun- ſhine of thy favour. Accept, 
O God, of this wet ſacrifice of tears, and let 
my groaning be a peace- offering for my tre’ 
paſſes. Look at thy right hand, and for his 
fake that fits there, grant theſe my petitions, 
firmly grounded on thy promiſe and his me- 
rits, that my fad foul being relieved by thy“ 
mercy, may receive endleſſe comfort, and th 
Name eternall Glory. 2 


Hf 


0 
c 


. . OF > | 
Dye ſerpents fubtilty. 


MEDITAT., 12. 


= honourable name of man £ What fad 
Prerogatives pertain to that unhappy Gene- 
ration of (Mankind! Ah, what is man but a 
polluted lump of living clq; a little heap of ſelf 
corrupted earth? created to happineſſe, born to 
ſorrom e And what is Mankind, but a tranſi- 
tory ſucceſſion of Miſery, on whom Mor- 


| VV Harimiferable dignity belongs unto the 


tality is generally entaild from generation to 


generation? Each particular man is the fhort 


and fad ſtory of Maul ind, written by his own 


dear experience, in a more favourable ſtyle, 
wherein every one is naturally inclined to 


ſpare himſelf, and hide his nakedneſſe among 


the fades; where, being loft, he feeks himſelf 


unfound, or finds himſelf unknown, or knows 
himfelf mof miferable: The Devil appeared 


not as a Myon: ſtrength could not conftrain an 


upright ſoul: He appeared not as a Dragon; 


fear could not compell a dauntleſſe ſpirit: But 
be appeared a Serpent, ro inſinuate and creep 
into the boſome of his ſoſt affections: How 
oſten is this ftory acted by me the m fecable(t 
of Adams ſonnes. Behold how the forbidden 


| Tree of vain delights ftands laden with her 


E 2 | pleaſant 


e 


68 j His Defeat. 
pleaſant fruits: See how the Serpent twifts 
and winds, and tempts the weaker veſſell of 
my body, which having yielded, taſtes and 
tempts my better part! Which done, what na- 
kedneſſe, what ſhame preſents before my guil- 
ty eyes? What flight excuſes, ( patcht like 
leaves together) I frame to hide my naked- 
neſſe, my ſhame? And when the vice of my 
crying conſcienee calls me in the cee of my 
lults; O how I ſtart, and tremble, and feek for 
covert among the trees; where being found at 
laf, and queftion’d, my foul aceuſes the infir- 
mity of my body; my body accuſes thar ſer- 
pentine temptation; ſo that all three being 
partners in „nur, are fad partakers of the pu- 
nifbment. Thus every minute, O my foul, art 
thou ſurprized: Thus every moment doth. 


this twiſting ſerpent tempt and overcome thy 


frailty: Thus every minute are eternal a 
ſtill multiplyed upon chee. What hepes haft 
thou in thy collapfed eftate to overcome that 
Serpent, which Adam in his perfeti€n did not 
conquer? g = a, 
Hear up, my ſoul, there isa Champion found ` 

fhall cutb this Serpents power, and heaven 
hath fpoke it, The feed of the woman fhal | 
break, the Serpents head, Gen. 3.15. ‘ 


His 


| ander your feet fhortly, ` 


Hie Profess = . 6 
Rotm. 16. 20. 
Aud the God of Peace fhal brie s when 


1. John 3 3. 8. f 
For this 8 the Sonne of God wus Ma» 5 


nifaſted, that be might de firey the works af the 


Devil. 


Rev. 17. 1 
H 7 fall make warre nit the Lambe, and 


~ the Lambe fhal overcome him, 


Epheſ. 6. 16. 
Above all things rake the fhield of faith, 


i wherewith ye ſpall be able to quench the ia | 


ti darts of Sathan. 


Chr. „faper Matth. a 
He forced i he touched him xot; 


: onely faid; Caſt thy felf down; shat we may 
' know, whofoever obeyeth the Devil, cafteth 


 bim[elf down: for the Devil may f nggeh co „% 


i pell be Cannot. 8 5 


Bern. in Serm. 
It & the Devils part to fuggest; Ours, not 
to cenſent. As oft as we refift hiis, fo oft we 


~ overcome him; fo often As me overcome bins, 


ſo often we bring joy to the Angels, anil glory 


to God; who propofeth us, that we may contends 


and aff Steth us, bg we may is bide = 


- © „ ee Ha 


I 


5 | ils Solilequie. 


An by the power of the e 
M was created good, wich a power 
to continue goed: Man through diſobedience 
Toft this power, and that arbitrary goedneffe is 
turned to neceflary evil: The whole Mafe i is 
corrupted, & lies in thé fame condition it made 
eit felf, but Ged out of an unſearchable love to 


his Creature, out of his infinite wiſdome (not 
violating his Juftice ) found a way to exerciſe 
his mercy, drawing what handfulls he pleaſed 
( not for the dignity of the matter) out of this 


dump, the reft he left to ic ſelf: As it had been 
no iniuftice i in God to leave the whole in the 


perdition it had caft it felf; ſo, it was an inſcru- 


table mercy to draw out ſome part out of that , 


ſelf⸗ made perdition. This Redemption, O my 


foul, was a Legacie given at the death of thy 


Redeemer; and thy ‘bufineffe is to ſearch the i 


will, and in it thy intereſt. But where is that. 


Will? Search the Scriptures: But how fhall it 
appear by fearching? By the fruit thou fhalt 


know the Tree: Examine thy heart; Doſt thou 


find there a love to God for his own ſake, and 
a love to thy neighbour for Gods fake? and to 


both for obedience ſake? Co thy wayes, thou 


art in the wil; and the feed of the woman hath 


broke che Serpents head, 


= 


His pre. 7 


God, that didft create mankinde-for the 


| glory of thy holy Name, and redeemedſt 


Man, being loft, with the bloud of thy onely 


Sonne; and haft preſerved him by thy free mer- 


— 


~ 


» and continuall providence: Ia poor fonne 
of miſerable e4dam, do here acknowledge my 
felf unworthy of the leaſt of all thy mercies: 


Lord what am I that thou ſhouldſt look upon 
me? and what is the ſonne of thy handmaid, 
that thou fhouldft think upon him? I know © 


the beſt of all my actions are unclean, and 
cheſe my very prayers are abomination in thy 


i fight: My thoughts, my words, nay the whole 


courſe of my life is ſinne, and there is nothing 


in me which deſerves not death: Vet, Lord, 


even for the altars fake on which I offer up this 
© finfull ſacrifice, loath not the prayers of my 
polluted lips, nor ftop thy ears againſt my fad 
complaints; Lord, I am as vile as finne can. make 
me, and deſerve what curſe thy wrath can lay 
upon me; I brought corruption from the 
> wombe,& fuckt rebellion from the very breaſt; 
My life is nothing but a Trade of ſinne, where- 


in I hourely heap unto my felf wrath againſt 


the day of wrath; that inſomuch wert thou not 
more mercifull then Jam or can be to my felf, 


I had been now roaring under thy juſtice, that 
am here begging for thy, mercy: Lord, I am 
nothing but infirmity, and daily wallow in 

) oe 9 7 
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52 Au Prayer, 
my own corruptions: That old ſerpent conti- 


Auaally befteges me, and the ferbleneſſe of my 


- old man cannot refift him. Arife, O God, and 
cruſh thy enemy and mine, whoſe fury through 
my confuſion aims at thy diſhonour. Let che 
feed of the woman quicken in my foul, and 
ſtrengthen my weakneſſe to encounter with 


temptation : Let it, O let it break the Serpent? 
head, that I may conquer for the time to come, 
and give thou me a broken heart, that I may 


grieve for ehe time paſt; give me water from 


the {pring of life, that it may quench the fiery 
darts of death: Strengthen the newman in 


me, and let the power of the old man languith 
daily, that being confidente in thy promiſe, I 
may be fenfible of thy performance; and being 
freed by thy power, I may be filled with thy 


praife, and glorifie thy Name for ever and for 


erer. 


Pi or 2 
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The ſinners Poverty. 
. MEDITAT. 13. | 


Herein doth this my naturall State 
WV cell a beat ? In what one thing? 


Am I not worfe ? Their outward ſenſes are 
more perfect, my inward fenfes are leſſe pure. 
Their nacurall Iaſt int deſires good, and choo- 
fes it; but my perverted ill {ees good, and 
- yet declines it. They eat, being ſatisfied with 
moderation; perchance I want, or ſurfeit. They 
fleep ſecure from fears and cares, when I 
am kept · awake with both. They cry to hea- 
ven, and are fed by Providence; I truſting 
to my ſelf, want through my Jasprouzdence. 
The worthleſſe Sparrows are lodg'd in their 
- downy feathers; the filly Sheep repofed in 
their warm fleeces ; but I have nothing to 
cover my nakedneſſe, nothing to hide my 
ſhame. Naked I was born into the world, 
and have nothing in the world which I may 
call mine own; or if I have, it is loft with | 
the defire of having. I-ook into my ſoul, 
and can find nothing there, but the abfence 
of what J had, or the defect of what I want. 
J pry into my Underſtandirg, and there I 
find nothing but dærbneſſe ] ſearch into my 
vill, and there I find nothing but per ver ſneſſe. 
en I 


* . 


74 Hi.. Relief. 
Texarfitae my affections, and there I find no- 


thing but diforder; I view my difpefition, and 
there I find nothing but diffemper : What T. 
had, I have not, and what I want I cannot 
gain. If J have obtained any thing that is geod, ' 
I quickly loſe it, for want of knowledge how 


to prize it. If I find any good which I had 


loft, I keep ic not, for want of wifedome how | 
toule it. When I call my conſcience to ac- 
count, mine own foul is brib’d againſt me; and 


ven Icall my courſe of life to queſtion, my 
frailties flatter me. If the ſenſe of miſery 


vance: Or if my hopefull thoughts permit my 
formal lips to recommend my griefs to heaven, 


my gailt deſpairs of entrance. Or if a flah 
of zeal ſhould wing my prayers, and dart 


= fhould force me to my forgotten prayers, 1 
faulter, and my diſtraction denies me utte- 


oe 


them up unto the Almighties eares, my unre- “ 


pented finnes forbids them audience. Heavens 
gates are lockt againſt me, and the keyes are 


loſt by my neglect: My Aghs want ſtrength. 
to ſhoot the lock, nor can my ftronger groans © 


enforce the portalls open. 


(ear up, my foul, the keyes are in a faith - 
: full hand,nor is the Keeper farre; Call him, l 


and theu fhale héar-ehim fay, Ask, and thon 


fale have; feek. and thou fhalt find; knock and 


it fhall be opened to thee, Luke 11.9. i 
a E — Marth. 
| 


His Proofs. | 73 

: Matth. 7. 11. 
; if you being evil, know how to give good 
things unto zonr children, hom much more fhal 
your Father which ss in heaven, give * 
* unto them that ask them ? 


ane 11. 22- 
But I know that even now what[oever ‘ben 
wilt ask, of God, God will Live it unte thee. 


Mih: 27. 22, 
All ia whatfoever ye {hall ask by as 
er, e ye fhal receive. 
i James: 1. F. 
If any of you lack wiſdome, let him aki it 
f of God that giveth to all men liberally „ and 
aa not, and it fhall re given him. 


Bernard. 

I 10 pede Ger that Heaven and & arth fhould 
paſe, then if thon feek Ged, not to find him; or 
then if thou ask, not to recetve; or # thou | 
knock, not to be ope ned antos, 
Chryſ. hom. 5. in epift. ad Rom. 

In having nothing, I have all things, be- 
cauſe 1 haye Chriſt; having therefore all 

. things ¢ in him, I feek no other reward; for he 
ie the unvverfall reward, 


96 His Soliloquie. * 
Anſt thou, O my ſoul. wonder at thy 
ww wants, when thou wanteſt Him that is 
the onely ſupplyer of all wants? The beast 
performs his duty, and (made for thy ſer- 
vice) ferves thee; and wanting food, in his 
own language craves it, and obtains it. The 
_ Fowls of the aire (being pinched with hunger) 
caroll forth their ſweet Hoſannaes, and are 


flled, and then return Muſicall Hallelufahs. 


Canſt thou, my ſoul, expect ſupplies like them, 


and uſe leſſe means then they? Come, thou 


art worth many Sparrows (were nat five fold 
for a farthing.) The bloud of Jefus is thy price, 
and for his fake all things are thine. Shall 
beats for their own fakes be ſupplyed, and 
ſhalt thou in the Name of Jefus be denied? 
Can a Mother pity the trickling tears of her 
unfed Infant, and can the God of mercies be 


obdure to chee? Art thou commanded to , 


feck, and knock in vain? I, but my tongue. is 


flow : Was not Mofes the man of God fo 


When I feek,my lajt diverts me, and] am loft: 
Is not the great Spepherd come to reduce his 
loft fheep 2 But alas, Ikwock at the wrong 
doore; fear not when thou knock’ft wich a 
right heart; He that is every where will be 
found; He that made the eare will heare 


thee. . ik 
. a 7 l His 


His Prayer. 77 

O God, that art the perfection of all good, 
and the giver of all good things, that 
| berer knoweft what to give, then Ito ask, 
| and with-holdeft no good thing from him 
| that feeks thee with an upright heart, I a 
poore ſuiter at thy Throne of Grace, being 
truly fenfible of mine own defects, and time- 


` roufly conſcious of my evil deſerts, do here 


even caſt. my ſelf on thy gracious providence. 
And ſince, O Lord, thou hat commanded me 
to ask ef thee the things I want, bow down 


-3 2 poea 


- thine eare, and heare the Prayers, which a 


. poore finner emboldned by thy promiſe, pre- 
" feats before thee ; by. whofe free favour I 
have received whatfoever I have obtained, 
` and by mine own folly loft whatſoever I 
` have received. Give mea cleare fight of my 


“ own poverty; fhew me the poverty of mine 


| ewn relief, that fo I may forſake the bro- 
ken reed of mine own power, and ſtreng- 
then my weakneffe in the comfort of thy 
prorniſe. Lord, thou bat commanded me, 


do ask,’ but my finnes cry lowder they my 


ſuits. Thou haſt commanded me to ſeek, but 


mine own guilt leads me the wrong way: 
Thou haſt commanded me to knock, but Sa- 


than holds my hands. Lerd, let the Bloud 


of my bleſſed Saviour ſtop the mouth of my 


crying ſinnes: Let his full ſatisfaction take 


away 


!! a ee ee 
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MP E ey ee ae „„ 


78 H. 25 P rayer. ° 
away my guilt : Bind him in chains that. ca- 
ptivates my power.: Teach me to ask, thar 
hat commanded me to ask: Thou that haſt 
commanded me to feek, direct me, and let my 
knocking be guided by thy hand: Give me. 
knowledge, that I may ask what I ſhould; 
Grant me prudence; that I may feek where 1 
fiould : Give me providence, that I may 
knock when I ſhould: Let not my faintneſſe 
in asking teach thee to deny: Let not my. 
foolifhneffe in feeking tempt me to deſiſt: Let 
not my unſeaſonableneſſe in knocking ſtrike 
me with deſpair: Giye me a fervent Faith, 
that I may ask with confidence ; a conſtant 
hope, that I may ſeek with courage; an unwea- 
ried patience, that I may Knock with conſtan- 
cie: Let me ask like the importunate woman, , 
till I obtain thee: Let me ſeek like thy bleſſed 
Mother, till I find thee: Let me knock like the 
_ finfull Publican, till thou open to me, thae , 
having found thee here by grace the com- 
pany of Saints, I may live with thee in glo- 
ry, with'the Society of Angels, ` 
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The Faithfull Mans Fear, 
| MEDITAT. 14. 


O this and live : Some comfort yet re- 
mains; though life be not abſolutely 


granted, yet death is but conditionally threat- 
ened, Do this and live. But what is the work, 
that may deferve fuch wages ? Give perfect 
- obediente to thy God, and perfect love to thy 
Neighbour. But will not the utmoſt of my 
power do? Will not the beft of my endea- 

vour ſerve? No, he thats perfect made thee 


— — 


us 


x perfect, and requires a perfection. Alas, if 


life depend upon fuch terms, what flefh can 


live? Thy unability for the work, propheſies 


the impoſſibility of the reward, My foul, 
thou art become a legall debter, and the ut- 


moſt farthing is expected: Thou canf nei- 


ther pay the debt, nor hide thee from thy 


—, 


2 


Creditour: What wilt thou do? Wilt thou 


: plead immunity? Thy own hand will con- 


demn thee. Wilt thou plead payment? Thy 


own poverty will implead thee. Wilt thou 
plead Mercy! Thy own rebellion will dif- 
may thee. My foul, what fecarity wilt thou 
put in? Or to what Sanctuary wilt chou 


lie? O flatter not thy ſelf, and put not the 


nor 


vil day from thee. Thou haft not onety 


i 


z 30 | His Crown. 
not done what thou-fhouldeft, but thou haf 
done what thou fhouldeft not. Thou haf fin- ; 
ned againft chy. Creation, by dif-obeying thy 
Creatour: Thou haft finned againſt thy re-; 
demption. by crucifying thy Redeemer: Thau 
haft finned againſt thy ſanctificatien, by quen- - 
ching of che Spirit: Thou haft finned againft ;, 
Gods judgements, by thy prefumption : Thot ; 
haſt finned againſt his mercies, by thy deſpaire: 
Thou haft finned againſt thy oonſcience, by thy 
rebellion: Thou haft finned againſt Provi- 
_ dence by thy diſtruſt. Every: day brings in an, 
Inventory of thy ſinnes. and every ſinne brings 
im a Faggot to thy execution. O my foul, be- 
hold the miſery of thy eſtate, and tremble; be- 
hold the Mercies of thy God, and wonder: 
Tremble, far he is a God to punith chine ini ; 
quities; Wonder, for he is become a Man to 
bear thy iniquities: Tremble, for thou art not. 
able to do his Commands; Wonder, for he is T 
willing to accept what thon canſt do. Will not 
che frailty of thy fleth permit thee to de? let the 
aichfulneſſe of thy heart encline chee to dero: 
Vo what thou canſt, and believe whar thou 
canſt note oy 
i (C Hear up my. fad foul, for he that hath confi- . 
| “dered the frailty of thy hands hath freely 
accepted the faichfulnes of thy heart: who frith, 
Be e hon faitbfull usto death, and I will give 
thee the crown of life, Rev. 2.10. Matth: , 


eo. 
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| bef? been fasthfnll:: ovar a um -thongesd mil 
| make thee Ruler sever an ee saci hws 
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Sie tba thes, or be af fad., pArA: bad 
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8 1 2 laid ap for me npr pena i 
-of Righteon{nefies which she Lord, giai | 
tai Lane ive me. at that ag. -_ 
; Jams. 12> 
l Bl ſed i Pi shémannher „ ane, 
5 for mhen he it tryed he Wal recat v the Cromn 
Lufee babe Nord bath: aun: ſd . thers 
7 Mut Jove „bim +: g > Bernard. ;.. yes | 
0 anely-fafe fight „ whieh.: fer. and with 
brit s Ad ei ihne. the {briftian 
Keuldiar peseberrwvsinded, werovarthremn,tar ~ 
skodden we N foot an nok: Haan. can ſeſe the 
Anany of bel menſudy fiand to. it, aud de pat 
te birafeif enatfoapefull ght. 
Hug in Septen - 
deere regen agslyſt. the Marie of 
Chrift ss eo llexakte of er ** Le qvercomte a 
if it cannot, it haſtneth the receiving of gur 
glorious reward; for the faithfall man in the 
end of bis temporal evils,paffeth into the frui. 
tin of bis dia grids.. F Hir 


22 His Soliloguie, 
Tand not, O:my-foul, upon the leg ges of 2 
nner, but fie “into the bara Sayi-| 
‘oat, und what chou · canft- not purchaſe by diy 
enden vor; endeavour to believe: -Acknow- : 
ledge thou thy debt, and thy Jeſits will juſtiſe 
the payment: Truſt not in thy ſelf, left chou. 
‘be deceiwed byrthy RIF? Doſtithou, O my foul,’ 
defire faith? Resonwce thy Rif, Wouldit thou: 
preferve thy faith?-Condeam thy ſelf: The: 
way tò faith ts frons thy ſelf: Isehy-foul dart 
Faith enlighrend it: Is che gate of Heaven hw: 
Faith an loch ir: Is that Way dangerone? Faith: 
ſecuret it: Is tty heart timerous? Faith em- 
-boldens it: Is death tertibleꝰ Faith conquers its 
“Is the Crown of life difficult ? faich obtains it: 
Be thou faithfull unto death, iI wilt give 
tbee the Crown of'tife,. Fear not thy weak- 
neſſe, O my foút, it- ſhall not be to thee ac- 
Teorcling to thy ‘works, but faiths. It thy good 
- “Works cannot'ſave chee before Ne, then evil: 
“works cannot damm chee after Repentance. Rt 
“he chat crow thy gdod Werke, trownis his 
own gifts, fo. he that pardons thy evil wotks, 
magnifies his own merty. Caſt anchor here 
emp Toul; ind if the waves ef thy verruprioni 
“overwhelm thee; pump them out by true Re- 
e Gar ee a 
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H rer. 83 
“RACE glorious God, in. refpect of whom 
. Mi. S Angels, are impure; before 
phom the Cherubims do vail their blüſhing 
i a Ithe wretched off-{pring of preſumptu- 
“ous fleth anid bloud fall dowa before the foots 
“fool. of thy gracious prefence, and humbly 
. prefent chee with my ſinnefull prayers: If chali 
bboulg'ſt weigh my actions with chy.tighteoug | 
balance, af, try me wich. tie touchftope af chy 
fered Laws, the vialls: of thy wrath, Youl 
r Pouge upon me, and chy juftice would bè. fna- 
i gnified in my confufion. But Lord, thou der 
» dighreft not in the death of a finner, nor takeſt 
pleaſure in the deſtrüction of chy creature: 
Lord thy, Commandments. are moſt juſt, and 
; BY perfparmance eee belt oF 
all my worka deferve not the leait of afl thy. 
orci and che purelt pF all my. actions nay 
aay very. prayers are finne; I have finned A= 
, gainft my Creation, and yet, Lord, thou haft 
tedeemed me: I have finned agait ny Re- | 
demption, and yet, O God. thou haft in fome- 
„„mealure- fanctified me; I have finned againſt 
my ſanctifieation, and yet, O God, chou haft 
hot forſaken me: I have finned againſt the 
dcontinuance of thy Mercies, yet haft thou not 

confounded me: The whole practiſe of my life 
À is'nothing but Rebellion, and the imaginati- - 
ons of my heart are evil and that continually; 
i r Fa | wherefore 


* 


2 Hu ‘Pray er. 
wherefore. I 'wholiy’ tenounce my felf 0 God, 
and ucterly, difclaim’ the works of mine‘own 
| hands : : In thy g oodnéffe, 0 Lord, I build my 
confidence, aiid in thy mercy I feck for refuge: 
Grant nie the’ power to do what thou com- 
mandeft, and then command 3 ime what chou 
pleajett: ‘Crucifie the’ ‘ficth wichin me; and de- 
ver my ‘foul from the ſpiric of bondage : : Free“ 
me. O Lord, from the. oldneſſe of the Jéctet, ° 
thag fn „may ferve chee’ hereafter in the newneſſe 
of the fpirit : : Let ihe Rebelſions of old Adam 
be loſt in thy Remembrance, and let the obe- 
z dience of thé new Adam be ever in Wee ht: : 
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How ftron Ar her e fon is ni e ‘eafie 


1 ture checks ‘at my Reel ves: no mph Pe Xe 


-ajte 


but ſtraight my well kepens her choice, my 
judgement recalls her fentence,my under, ogee 


ing miſtruſts her Light ; and then my Senfe 


i 


i 


calls Flefh. and Bloud to counfel, which, wants. 
no Arguments td break ine ‘off The difficuley 
of the Journey gaunts wes ‘the | traitneſſe of 
the Gate. difia mayes me; the doubt af the Re- 


` ward diverts mez the Joffe of worldly pleafure 


here deterres me; the Joffe of earthly honour 
i diſſwades me; here the ſtrictneſſe of Re- 
i E ligion 
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ligion damps me, there the worlds contempt 


diſheartens me;here the fear of my preferment 
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Col. 1. 133... 

. pak: delivered we: from the: pawn 
darkneffe, and: tranflated 1 into the: We i 
of bis dear Sonne. . 

„ Acts Ifo 

` Exhert thens:to aontinue ae the faith, 41 
| that we muft through many trikulationsemer: 
; into the kingdame of Gel. oe ae 

James 2. 3. 1 
Harb not: God chofen.the. pore. ef. the 


© werld, that they fhonld be riab in faith, aud 
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1 


. 


NM 


y 


heirs of the.: ko sedime whieh: be: or 4% 


a e êm? v: a as 


osida Luke 23.20. 5 
1 alen ye s Ringdowes a ** Fathers 1 
Las to WW. Augu t... 
Though we labour. in 6 e 1 ; 
i hos, Lord: art eur Pilot, and 1 eur. 


courſi bermecn Scylla- and Charybdis: that 
beth dangersie(caped, wa foi w: ——— 
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“Let as ſafar with thofe that fafi, 207 
erucißad mith tho ſe that re orusi ſied, nat. we: 
N be glorified. 11 thofe t bat are Slimiſed. i 

e Í 1eron, 5 , 8a * 

„ Miferabhe- ic his felicity, whe was vs ,n 

tborgbe worthy to wreftle with. ee by 


: sled contention honour i is obtained. 
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28 T: 
At thou erucified.he Lord of Glory, O 
Huy and:hafhehen fs nuch doldneſſe 


to aape his Kisz dent Cœnfult:with- Rew. 
fon, and review thy Meritt; vahich done, be- 
hold that Jeſus velsomt chow crucifiedſt even 


making rev fer the, and vffering thee - 
a CH of. Scheid then ge neſſe of 


thy Creatour vaild dn che ged. of chy: 
Redeemer; the juftize of a pr perfon qualified 

by the mereycafayt condsche by iof the Pi- 
dime date unſting AE with v emane ie 
ene Sm pοHHE(': Adan ti iier, a pera 


fect God to pardon;and both Gochahd- Mana in 


one perfon, at tho ſam inſtadt, able and wil- 
ling gi bernd ua perfect q ah rene for 
thec. O my foul, atvunder above wonders! arr. 
_ dndemprebenfibinty>above alk admitation f 2 
deptli pratt findintg. we! ndet this thadow 
mp foul eehreth thy fells: YF chy Goneotear che 
handoff jaftice, beheld chy. Sn: If thy 
offences tremble before the Judge hei shy 
Advocate: If thy crtditéur threaten a prifon, 


bhala thy bail: Brhold the LN Df GOd 
dmr buch taken thy fines from dert: Rho 


the Heid of henden etd earthichuctiath “pren 
pared a Kingdome fot thees Be ravifht, O my 
ſdul) O bleiſe tie dame of G bleſſe the 
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not tod dear to refcue.me;, the meanaſt 


| ot thy little flock.; cat dowm thy igrations 
eye upon the ‘weakneffe of my! nature and 


behold it id. che ſtrength of thy . compaffrons 


open mine eyes: chat Í may ſde that object 
which flefn cannot behold. Enlighten: mine 


- — — S&S 


~R 3 
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unsierftanding!;:chae I- ny clearly diſcrin 
that: Truth which: my ignorsnes cinnotapa 


i, prebend zı ReGifie my judgement, thar. B 


may confidently reſol ue chote!doubts; which 
my underſt andimg cannot. determine: Sanz 
Gifie. my will, thut I. may wyiſely choofe that 
ood; which ny: deceived heart -cannotdefires 
‘ortifte: my reſolution, that Tv may conftane 


u embrace that choice which my inconftan= 
eit canhot hold: : Weaken the: ſtrengeh of 


my rrupted nature that il: may ſtrüggle 


„ with: my luſts, and ftrivr agrinſf the Dale 


rebellions of my fiefh . Strengchen the week= 
neſſe, af ory dejected ſpirir, that I may con- 
quer my felf, ‘and:iftill withſtand the aſfaults 
of mine own corruption: Moderate my de- 


light in the things of this world, and keep 


my deſires within the limits of thy will: Let 
the point of my thoughts be directed to thee, 


vnd let my hopes reſt in the aſſurance of thy 


favour: Let not the fear of worldly loſſe 
diſmay me, nor let the loſſe of the worlds 
fa- 


His Prayer: EF 


favour daunt mé: Let my joy in thee exceed 
all worldly grief, and let the love of thee 
erxpell all carnall fear.: Let the multitudes of 
iny offences be hid in the multitude of thy 


compaſſions, and let the reprochfulneſſe of. 


that deack vrhich thy ſonne ſuffered for my 


fake, enable ne to ſuffer all reproch for his 


fake: Let not my finné againſt thy mercies, 


E remove thy mercies from my finne; and let 


che neceffity of my offences be ſwallowed up 
in the all- ſufſciency of his merits: Let not 
the foulneſſe ef my tranſgreſſions lead me to 
diſtruſt, nor let the diſtruſt of thy pardon 


leave me in deſpair. Bix in my heart a filiall 
love, that I may love thee as a father, and re- 
move all ſer vile fear from me, that thou mayſt 


- behold me as . ſonne. Be chou my all in all, 
and let me fear nothing but to diſpleaſe thee : 


That being freed from the fear. of thy wrath, 1 
may live in che comfort of chy promiſe, die in 
the fulneffe df thy favour, and rife to the in- 


beritance of an everlafting:kingdome,.: 


| mm md 
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‘The plagne-affrighted Mans danger. 
ae 29 ae MD LTAT.. 16. a a 
7 He“ is the Jengaage of death heard in 
TA very ſtreet, Which by continuall Paf- 
; frig bel. proclaims mortaliey -in every earel. 
HSW] nany gt this inftant lie groning in 
their Hek beds, and mark'd for death, whilft 
© others that lived yeſterday are now laid out 
i fót evening bukiall ! How many that are 
now ſtrong, and healthfull, and laying up 
ſor many years, are deſtined for the enfarge- 
u ment of the hext weeks Bill! How many 
ate now preparing to ſecire their lives by 
th flight, who whileft they runne from the 17 
2 ranny of their Kars, flie into the very bo- 


z fome of danger What are? what di: ? 


what antidote can promifefafety? What 
field can guard the angry Angels blow ? 
What Rhetorik can perfwade che heayen= 

commanded Meſſenger to flake che fury of 
his reſolute arm? It is an arrow that flies by 
day; yet who can {ee it? Icissa rerrosr that 
ftrikes by night: and who can eſcape it? It ir? 
che Peſtilencè that walketh in darkneſſez atid 
wWͤho can fhuir it? The ſtrength of youth is 
no priviledge againſt it: The ſoundneſſe of a 
ceonſtitution is no exemption from it: The fo~ 
h ice iba: ti vereiguty 

| 
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vereignty of drags cannot refift it: Where i 


lifts, it wounds; and whom it wennds, it: ils. 
It is Gods artillery, and like himſelf, reſpects 
no perſons. The rich mans offers cannot bribe 
in: Fhe skilfull nit cannot preſcribe ST 
ite Fhe black. Magician cannop charm it, My 
ſoul. into What a calamity art thou plung d: 
With What an enem art thou beleaguered} 


What oppoſwien oauſt chqu makep what aur. 


viliariex canh thou all. in? How, many, fad cen 


H 
Y; 
i 
y 
h 
r; 


piet of thy doſtruct i are daily ſet before rheg), 


How continually is.chy deach. acted by others 
to thee 2: What chenfott haft thou in that life, 


which every! minus threatens?. What pleafure 


tel i chou-in that breath,whigh draws & whigs 
perpetua li fear · What am chou other bira 
man cd d. expecting execꝝtion? And hau 


I che bitternes of, chy death multiplied by che 


qunlay of thy feats? Were it: a ficknefle, whofe 
difrattion cook nt away thy meang of prepa» 


rathomsit Wercan sabe calamitꝑʒ nere it a fick~ 


naſſe, wheſe canggion. diſſolu q not the com- 
fica bl bands l {weer ſociety, it were bur half 
aantiferys- But as it b, fudden, ſolitary, incurable, 
whac to terrible? what ſo comfartleſſe x 
Mink not bencath thy fears, my. foul; Thy de- 
Al xverance is Gods ryan y. & unden his wings 

s thy ſalvation; in te midſt of danger no dan- 
ger fait] befall chee, Neither. fhal the plague 
rome nigh thy dwelisng, Pſal. 91. 10. Hi 


= 


Hu ef. i 25 

Pfal. 91. 1, 3. 4. 5. - 
eF Loellerb in the Hera of the Pa 
High, Jhall abide in the ſhadom of the Almigh- 
j: Surely he vill deliver thee from the. nm 


| of Phe butter, aid from the » vi y ſom peltelences 


will tover thee under his wings , and tho 
fhalt be furè under his feathers: Hi = 


: fhal be thy ſpir il and thy brotler: bo he 


Thon fhalt hor be afraid of the arrow that 
erb by day , nor of the plague that defiroyerh 
at noon day, A thonfand foal fall at thy fido; 


An ten thoufand at thy : ri am! han; but st 28 


nöt come near thee. 
| 5 og in cap. 2. Care. é Erpel. : 

yy fickneffe, where ela hebe a is asot 

so death, but to lfe, that God inay be glorified l 

by it! O happy fever, that proveederh not frons 

vrenſuming, but a calcining fire! O bappy:ds- 

femper, wherein the foni rolifhech néiearthly 

shings but onely fi eur divine eal nce ! 


ei Greg. in Pattorwl:: r 
0 wifdome , with ‘bow es aur 1 
doth thy wine and oyl reftore health to my 
Heulthleſſe foul: Her powerfslly werzifal 
bow. mercifully powerfall art show! m 
Ful fer me, merciful to we. 


Hs 
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A can the noyfe pf. death. O my foul, fo 


Alright thee.ia the Greets and the ganfe of 
death not move thee in thy bolome? Shall pef 


fag · belt coiling. far dying men afflict chee, and 
not the judg of 


nts of the living Gad afffight 
th. 


chee? Shall che weekly Bills of a filly Pa; 


dclark more move thee, then the facred Oracles 


\ 


of a holy Minifter? Shall che Plague inflited 
upon others, more Rartle:thee, then many 
plagues denounced upon thy ſelfꝰ Be wife, my 
foul, zwoid the. Cauſe; and chou fhale prevent 
the effect; Be afrald of finge, and thou needeft 


not fear the puniſnment. Feareſt thou the in- 


fection? Flie from it: But whither? Under the 


Wings of the Almighty : But thy finnes deny 


protection there: Then nail them to thy: Savi- 
sours Crefe-: Fearelt. thou yet? O my foul, 
haſt thou ſo long, haft chou ſo long ſubſiſted 


under thine o]. prtectjen, and dareft thou 


not · ventuit undet his! Can there be a Sanctu- 


t ary more fecure? A Protection more ſafe? Fear- 


elt chou death under the wings of the God of 
life? Or dangar. under the (hagew of the Al- 
mighty? But dhe ſuddenneſſe of. that death de- 
“mies preparation: His wings. ceminually. pre- 


: parethee. Ic -banifhes all my. friends, and mn 


them my comfort: When thou haft God to thy 


friend, what comfort canſt thou want that may 


be found by Prayer. 


„ H Prayer. g E 95 
12 in whofe hand are the keyes of life 

and death, in whom I live; move, and have 
my being gracioufly incline thy tender eare,& 


| mercifully hear the fupplications of thy ſervant 


— ee 


who hath no hope but in thy goodneſſe, and no 
comfort but in thy promifes. My hainous fins, 
O Ged, have provoked thy heavy indignati- 


on; and I am humbly ſenſible of thy ſore dif- 
pleaſure: Thy judgements are come abroad 
: -amongit us, and the vials of chy confuming 


; wrath.are poured out upon us: The finnes of 


+ our Nation have cried to thee for vengeance, 
and chow haft viſited us with great mortality: 


Thy people are poured out like water, and our 
fand is become 4 land of mourning, Turn us. 
O Lord; chat we may be turned, and magnifie 
chy mercy in our deliverance. Accept the for- 
row and contrition of thy ſervants, and fy 
unto thine Angel, It is enough. Be thou my re- 
. - fages and my fortreffe, O Gad, and give me 
confidence to sepofe under the shadow. af the 
Almigbty. Cover me, O Lord, with che fea- 
thers of thy wixg & let thy. truth bg my buch- 
ler and my ſhield. Defend me from the Peſti- 


lence that walketh in darkneſſe: Deliver me 


j from deftruction that waſteth at noon day. 


Give thy Angels charge over me, to pro- 
te&t and guide me in all thy wayes. Prepare 
me, O Lord, againſt the houre of death, and 

e e ſtrength- 


358 Hi Prayers 

ſtrengthen my foul in the aſſurance ef chy 

Mercy; Humble my heart wich che crue 

„feme of my tranſgreſſions, and work in my 

foul an unfeined repentance: Enlarge mine 

eyes that I may. weep day and night, for 
grieving and offending fo gracious a Father: 
Wean me from the truſt of all tranfitory 
things , and let the worlds vanity daily die 
in me. Take from me the immoderate fear - 
of death, and train me, O God, for the d 
of my diffolution: Iaſtruct and reQifie my 
vain defites, chat all my wiſhes may ftaad , 
wich chy will. In life be chou‘my Gévernour, - 
in · death be thou my comfort; that diving. or 
‘dying I may be thine : Teach me by thy 
judgements to hate finne, and let thy met- 
cies breed in me a filiall love: Be gracious 20 
thoſe whom thou haſt marx. for death, and, 
“feal in their hearts the affurance of chy ta- 
vour, that being members of one body, e 
may rejoyce in One heady: chat having num- , 
“bred our ddyes in Wildome;> e may be nútia ~ 
“bred with thy Saines in. gloty everlaſting. 


— 
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| AX chefe the ghint of god ineſſe ?: Are 
A chefe the ages of a holy life? Hath the ` 
_ angratefull world no other thanks fox him chat 
honours his Greatogr, butiſnohn, d unten, and 
prrſecurie ? Whil'ſt. E pfizid the, world J 
wanted flotfring that che wild calls geadzneg · 
lected ben followed meg iinſought᷑ for plea: 
, fave coveted une; unpurchaſed fortune fell upe 
en ne: F éotld not with that hpflinaſſe. I had 
nor: I coaid- not wärt the happineſſe tarth 
had: Nocking was 0 d Nothing was too. 
freciviu. Thus. whil (th-priz’d che worud, che 
„ World prix d me: If weite ſad, her mirthfull 
ſwilex would: hear me: If fick, her mourn- 
full ſonnes would viſit me: If weary, hex wan 
den lap. would dandle me; where rockt into à 
» fiawbber, I dreatmt, all chis was. but a Aram; 
«and wakings' found it fo: Not willing to be 
fed whl ab me, I changed my thoughts; and 
my affections’ alttred; and finding earth coo 
freight for my detires, I caft mine eye to hea- 
ven and after many conflicts berwixt my 
wemsBers aid my mind; even there I fixt. The 
jealous earth grew angry, frownd, ahd: called 
nie fool; withdrew. her. bononrs ; with · held her 
G : G . . pleafuret, 
| g 3 TS 


4 


3 ` His Reward, 
pleafures, recalled her favours; and now I 


live defpifed ; contemned, and-poose. O fad 
condition of Mn, How, plaufible are his ; 


wayes to death! and how unpleafant are his 


paths. to 25e No fooner had I made: a Coue- 


nant with my God, but the world matle a Cove- 
mant ag inſt: me, ſtandalld my same, ſlandred 
my altiows, derided my ſimplicityʒ deſpiſed my v 
lateg ry: for my: Profefions ſike Thave been | 
reproached, and: the Repraachus of ahe world 
hade faflen upon mec: If I chaftened.my foul 
with fafing,ic ftil'd me with ehe miame of Hy- » 


pocxite If I reprove the wanity af the times, it 
derides mei with the ſtile of -Parinene : I am 
become a ffrauger to my brethren and. an A. 


lien to · my motheri:ſohne: Igo mourning ell 
the day long, and · my bofome friends are e- 
ſtranged from me: They affliẽd my body with 
open pani(bment, and make a pafiime of. my af- 


fiction. They thar fit in-the Gate {peak evil of 


me. de Nrunkards make their Sangs againſt me. ‘ 
R tk pe. not thon’ diſma id, my fouls nor let cke 


arm of flcth. diſtourage thees: Eby, Penſetu 


tions here are noching pu the- propheſies of a 
Parad fr heren ften: N è that i bora of the fleſn, 


_ inherits che Pisaſunes of the world; But chou 


that. art born of the. Sprit- hear what. the Spi- f 
rit faith Bleffed aret hey thas are perfeented fr 


n wane: fake, far tui irc in the Kingdome- of 
| He 


heaven; Match. 5. 10. 


2 8 


His Proof. 99 
a Luke 6. 22. 
led are ye) when men ſball hate yon, ‘and | 
3 themfelves from yen, and 17770 revile 
you, and caſt. aut pour name as evil. . the 


| Sei of MANS. fake. eo 


I. Pet. 3. 1 
If je faffer for Pa big PA fake, ia 
are Je: pmd he not afraid of their terroir, neia: 
ther be eye troubled, . - „ 
Matth. 10. 22. N 
r. all be hated of all men for my fake, bee | 


| i bethat Melk, endure unto the end fhalt be faved. 


Matth. 19. 29. 
e very one that forfaketh lands, or brather, 


| or Sifter, er father, or mother, for my fake bal 


n an hundred foid, asd fhalt inherit erer. 
sall i R — 9 — ae : 
` Chry BE K 

Weare id 75 Bake our - reward ad 


crown may hereby be encreafed; and a mach 
4s be addeth to our. ‘tribulation, fo much and : 
more will he Ade te our retribution, ee 


1 ‘Greg. Nyſſ. e de prov. me 
Our life a warfaré, dnd this world « 4 
place of maſteries, wherein the greatef Gar- 


_ lands are allotted to them who:  [uftain the 
; greateft labours; for by the fusart of our ſtripes 


16 s augmented the glory of onr reward, 


Ge ~ His 


I ; 


His S olilegnie. | | 


gun thy journey 3. If thoit -bononr her, thou 
mend! 
thy journey end: When fhe diftafts thee, 


akes thee, 3 en i 7 
= he crowns chee. Why art than then dif- 
quieted my foul, and why is thy ſpirit troubled 


| 

| 

| 

| 

| 

| 
| 

| 
cternall death; If thou Æve her, thou haft be- 
| 
i 
I 
| 
6 
| 


within cheeztruſt thou in him by Faith. If thou 
van comfort, flie to him by Prayer. A 
he k 

His 


er 
J. Bottle, and in the midſt of. all. their rf 
ſendeſt comfort to thy Elect, behold my {uffer. 


H rr 0 
Hou therefore, O maſt hleſſed and glori» 
nous Spirit, in who eyes the Haints are 
ecious » who putteſt all their tears info thy 


ings. and regard ey, forroqs;. Let not thine 
enemies, triumph and make 4,fcoxn of him that 


fears thee: Strengthen me: O God, to malay 


tain chy Cau left. shey. chat perſecute me, 


think there ia no God : Fheu knqweft my ree 
proach and thane, and how, they buffer me all 


the day long., Ariſe, O, Gd, and pleqd thy 


cauſe, and let them know that thou art God, 
Male me to: heat the Voice: of joy and glad: 


píle, that the: bones which they have broken 


may rejoyee. Let net che wacked, have power 

over me, but graciouſſy deliver me for she glor 
ry of thy name, Remove bh bister cup i af- 
fliction from me: But not my will, but thine’ 
be done. Give me patience to endure till thou 
art pleaſed to releafe me, and courage to bear 
what thy wifdome fhall permit: Let not the 
vanities of the world deceive me, nor the cor- 
ruptions of my felh diſturb me: Let not the 
ſuggeſtions of Sathan deter me, nor the threat- 
ning of man divert me. P reſerve my footſteps 


In the wayes of thy Truth, and keep me truly 


conſtant to the end: In all my afflictions keep 
me from murmuring, and let chy Grace be nf 


F 3 > ficient 
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ficierit for me. Seafön my heart with the fenh 
of thy love,and ftrèngthen my Faith in all my. 
Trialls: Give me an inward thankfulneſſe O 
God; that thou haft made me worthy to ſuffer 
bor thy Name. Convert my enemies, if they 
belong to thee: Be banded to them that hate 
me, and do good to thofe e that a me 
Open their eyes, that they may fée chy Truth, 
and turn their hearts, that they may fear thy 
Name: In all my tribulations he not thou farre 
from me, and ſanctſfie my great afflictions to 
me: Lord in the multitude of thy mercies heat 
me, and in the truth of thy @lvation help me; 
chat I-confeffing thee here before the children 
of men with undaunted reſolurion, I may be 
enrolbd in the Kingdome o, Grace, by thy 
Let , and ‘hereafter reigne'i in ithe e 


ome of Gly in ay cemy 
8 aug e ee OG 
rd ee a cat 


ts 
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„ e ee aa Aaa, 
: Hen Ican flatter my own deſgradt ion, and 


10 


— — — 


` «death! How foundly I can ſleep in the wanton 


pare 144 


ſinnes: Look. backwards 2.1 ſee a searing 
fonfciences Look on my, right hand, 


: 


7 „ 


104 . His Oviet uu eff. 
hand, I fee my bafe de/pasr: Look within me; 
J fee nothing but Morrnptien: Look about me, 


1 fee nothing bur Configion, gave finned up- . 


on ignorance, ignorance will not excufe me: 


I have finned upon weabreſſe, weakneffe will 
couſei co | 
have ſinned again the Law, the Law con- 


not plead for nie: I have finned againtt'my 
Tinei my cone ience will ‘acctife me: E ' 


demns me. What canſt thoy fay ty foul, that 


Sentence of deatti thould hot be given agamſt 


thees Can the doite-of thy forréw our-cry the 
language of thy‘finrié? Can the rear of ching 
eye ſcolite the Faint of thy foula Can the fghs 
ofa fle Creattire fatisfie for the offences a- 


gaint an infipite Creatoùr? Bf art thou able 
to endure the puniſhments of Eternity? He that 


malle chee without thee; will hö fave chee 
without thee; and what canft choitdo towards 
thy own falyation? © ! ite S. 
ye OE es Be Se To, 


Px frate thy ſelß my foul: Behold tby vie: 


1 and Bewaif chy felf ; rendunce thy fel 


a bbeorre thy felG lito the Horus öf the Atar, 
and call for the Promiſe of mercy, in which 


thou mait find comfort: If the wicked fhal 


Taru from all big fanes that he lath cimmit. 
ed, and keep all my ſtututes, and do that whieh 
L laufull and right; be ſpall furely live, he 
hall noi die, Exel. iF. 
=" - 8 2 : | Hi 
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Ads 3. 19. =o 
Rein ye, enn: and be ine tbe 


| you finnes may be blotted ont; when tho times 


„f oe as come from the prere of the 


: Lord. 2. Pet. 3. 9. 


the Lord 17 ‘Dong-fuffering eae us, not 


| willing that any (ould asc bub ba all Aan 


3 come, ‘to „ N 


Erek. 33. 11. 
a T lve, fsb. the Lerd, I have 9 0 bee 


fare inthe death of the wicked, but thas the 
vwiched turn from his way, and live: Tura ye, 


— * 


ternye from your evil wayes; for oe mih "ye 
i dits la of ipar CP eR 


Auguſt. e a ae 
„Bord. T ＋ have p that fer which 


„ then mighs oft juftly damno me: yet thon canh 


, war’ lofe that: hereby: thou wayf fave mer 


T Wo 


Ehouwsle not foieet Jefus. fomuch ramomber 
thy justice geinſtithe frxners:asthy bensgnity 


, towards thy creataresThancanft forget the in-. 
: folie. of the pravoker & wilt zn mercy bebold - 
ther miſery. of the: ¥avoker ; ; for what: is Jefu | 


bur A Sadibur? Anſelm. 
Ay ‘fins plead againft me but my Sa avioun Hs. 
my Advocates It ts much t hat my rebellions. 


Artie deferved: bat it is more that my Redeem- 


er hath merited + fo that though my flefh bath 


provoked thee to ꝓengeauce; yet the fle(h of 
4 hrif? can move thee to mercyj. Hi 


1 H Solileguie. 
N humble Confidence is the Mean be- 
`; twixt the two Extreams , Pcefumption 


— 


And Deſpair: That ufurps Gods mercy upon 

falfe grounds; This excludes it, and all means 
to it: The firſt takes a way the fen e of finne, 
the laſt blocks up the way to pardon: Take 
‘heed, O my dejected foul; Plunge not thy ſelf 


in that fad gulph, lett (wanting bottom) thou 


ſink for ever; Swim not without bladders, 1 


leſt thou tire. Having faſtened one eye upon 
the uglineſſe of thy ſinne, fix the other upon the 


rN 


S yn 


merits of a Saviour; fo when thou diſcovereſt 


the.difeafe, thy diſeaſe will difcover a remedy. 
When the fiery Serpent hath tung thee, the 
brazen Serpent muſt heal thee: Nothing, O 


as * FF 1 


my foul, makes thy finne tod great for mercy; f 
‘but defpair ; this onely excludes Repewtance, 


and Impenitenee alone makes thee uncapable of 


Pardon. Ne that hath promifed forgiveneſſe at 


thy ‘Repentance; hath not promiſed repentance 


at thy pleaſure. Hatte therefore, O my foul, 
and reconcile thee to thy God te dy, lehk 


— „ 


' 
* 


4 


ſhould prove too. late to. morrow. Turn thy i 


hand from thy.prefent finne, and God. will ;, 


turn his eyes from thy paſt finne: Cry aloud, 5 
and {pare not, left thy finne cry aloud, and he 
ſpare not: Let thy Confeſſton find a tongue, | 


and his Compaffion will find az eare. 


h 
“N 


0 


i 
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i God, that art ie thy-felf moft glorious, 


bw in: thy. Sonne moft gracious; tothe 
rebellious, terrible; bur to the penitent, merci- 


- fult: Ithe work of thine on, hands, but 
‘ wholly disframd by mihe own corruptions; 
` bumbly proftrate my ſinfull ſelf before the 
- foexftool of thy Mercie- ſeat, totally miſtra . 
ble through ny finnes, but truly penitent for 
my offences. Bord, if. thou. fhouldeft proceed 


— 


againſt me in thy juſtice, my portion would 


benmo leſſe then eternal :deatb!, But thy dé» 
light is rather tolextend thy mercy in the cone - 


re eS 


Ss Age ES 


verſion of a foul, then exerciſe thy juftice in 


the confuſion of a Sinnet!: Bow down there- 


fore thy gracious eare (to a poore wretch that 
ſtands trembling before the barre of thy Ju- 
ftice, and from bence preſumes to appeal to 


the ſeat ef thy niercy : I know, O God, mine 
iniquities are greater then my knowledge; but 


T 
> 


5 yet thy mercy is greater then mine iniquities: 


know moreover thar thou art moft jut, but 
in fhewing mercy thy Juftice will be no lofer: 


Lord, Iam miferable, therefore a fit object for 


thy mercy ; Lord, I am penitent, and there- 
fore a proper ſubject for thy pity; for I know 
thou art a gracious God, of long ſufforance, 


and flow to anger, elfe had I now been roar- 


_ ing under thy juſtice, that am hete fuing for 
thy mercy, Lord, I acknowledge my trani- 


greſſi- 
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greſſons, and my finne is ever r 


she number of chem is-innumerable; and the 
burrhen of them. is intolerable; Iihave finned 
againft ajut God, Ihave finned againſt à 
gracious. Father; I cherefort::flie from thee 
assafharp revenger, andto thee as a {weet , 
Redeemer. Remember not thy juftice towards 
a Sinner, but think upon thy:.benignity tor 
weard thy creature, Have refpedt eo what ti 
Sonne hath done for me, and forget what my 
fsines have done againſt me: Waſh my 


guöktineſſe in his bloud and in the multitudt | 


of by compaſſians behold the multitude of 


my tranſgreſfione. Pardon what is paftsand 


arm me for the time to come; that being pur- 
gdi ſtom my finnes, and cleanfed from 
my offences, I may be cl 


. Tobes of grace, a 
crown of glory: . 
„ 8 


crawn 


i ‘ . 
\ i v ae, 

y oN os Yo Rig caer pares 

ees | r> nE e a E S « 
CAAA — Pa" cta J 


othed here with the 
ed heteaſter witha 


N 
. e t -or 

- „ t 
+ for E E r 

„ „ e hs is 
8 C f * i 

ry * 7 
e 
e a g 141 Er Wa 

ý 8 3 U . 

& 3 íi ees The 
ae ; 
' . > . “yat 
s „5 

e 


| 


T 


i, 2 Se ee 5 r a 4 
he ſinners Thirfte 


I O- chat Uke the Prodigal had once che 
L ffeedome of my Fathers able, could now 
' be Yacisfied with the crumbs beneath ix : I that 
could clothe me with change of garments from 
full but for rags ro hide ‘miy nakedneſſe: I 
3 thar forfook him like à difobedient fonie; 
1 would hold it now a happineffe to be hir 
1 meaneft ſerv mt. What fhall Ido? Or whi- 
» ther thall I ge? By whofe charity fhall I fub- 


my Fathers Ward-robe, could now be thanke 


V fif? My weakneffe will not give me leurs 


t to work; My asworthineffe will not ſuffer 
me to appear, nor have I a friend to help me. I 
chat ha ve renounced my Father, have made my 
6 felf no ſoune; and being no ſonne, how dare 
: my boldneſſe call him Father? I have offended 
him, and who fhall recorcile us? I have grie- 
ved him, and who ſhall make. my peace? 1 
have forfaken him, and who fhall teſtore me 

to him? Can Texpe& a Bleffing from him 1 
have offended ? Can I prelume of favasr 
from him I have fo grieved? Can I deſotve a 
Zirth- right from him I have. forſakenf O my 
ſoul, how! how haft thou beflaved thy ſelf, and 
loft that freedome, without the enjoy meut 

| io | | ere 


112 His Soliloqaie. . 
yT is leſſe danger to want, then to be unſenſi- 
1. of thy waits : Doft tho Want, my ful? | ( 
defite: Dat? thou defire? ask: Boſt thou ask? 
thou fhalt receive; and what thou fhalt re- 
ceive, ſhall fatisfie chee. Be not troubled? If 
thy wants caft chee down, let thy: defires taiſt 
chhre up. Shall thy naturall wants be confident" 
of ſupply from thy naturall father, and fall 
chy ſpirituall defeòts deſpair to be repaired by i 
thy ſpirituall father? How doſt thou injure ` 
Providence, O iny diſtruſtfull foul! How doſt 
thou wrong thë God of mercy! How flighe ° 
the God of truth! Hé that heares the cry of : 
‘Ravens, and feeds them witha gracious hahd, : 
will he be deaf to thee > Hë that robes the 1. 
Lies of the fields that neither fie Aor care to ` 
be apparelled, will he deny thee thoſe graces 
he hath commanded chee’ cb ask Art thou 
hungry? he is che bread of He: Art thou thirty 
he is the water of liſe : Art thou naked? ffie to 
Rim; and he will give chee’ che -/gbreoupheffe 
of his own. Sonne. Build apòôn his Promiſe, 
who is Truth ic felf; Rely oH his AT, who 
is goodneſſe it felf. Art tho a Prodigal? yet; 
remember thon art a Sonne. Is he offerrded? he i 
will not forget he is a Father; Come therefore, 
wich a filiall boldneſſe, and he will grant thy 
hearts de ſ irre. 
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| H Prayers tg 
: God chat art the wel- ſpring of all Graces 
nnd the fountain of all Goodneſſe, whofe. 
promiſes are faithful, and: whofe word is truth, 
who heareft the ſighing of a contrite heart, 
and healeſt the ruptures of an humble ſpirit, I; 
| bere invited by thy mercies and chy. gracious: 
commands, proſtrate my ſeif before thee, and 
preſent unto chee the fad petitions of a penſive 
breaſt :; IMave finned, O Lord, I have. finned, 
` againft Heaven, and. againſt thee, and am aw 
longer werthy tobe called thy Sonne. I-haye 
:, gaft off the yoke.· of my obedience, I have bro- 
ken the bands of thy Covenant, and caft them 
firre from me; I have finned againft thy mer- 
eies, and have ſpurn'd againſt thy judgements; 
Thy judgements haye neither terrified, nor thy 
mercies mollified me: But I acknowledge my 
tranſgreſſigbs, and. my finnes- are ever heſore 
me. Renymber not the frailsigs of my youth. 
O God, nox che follies of my elder dayes: Res 
member not how I have forgotten thee; Re- 
member not how I have forfaken thee. Cloſe 
thou thine eyes at my rebellion, and open thine 
ears at my repentance; Be mercifull. O God, 
at my contrition; A broken heart, O God, thou 
wilt not deſpiſe: Renew me according to the 
abimdance of thy mercies, and reſtore me to 
the joy of thy ſalvation: Eſtabliſh my heart 
in the love of thy truth, and increaſe in me a 
H p pirituall 
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Spirituall Thirſt; Make me to underſtand the 


way of thy Preeepts, and let thy Teſtimonies 


be my Whole delight: As che Hart pancevh aſ- 


h 


ter the water Brooks, ſo my: foul - ongeth tor 


che. Wel-ſprings of Life : Lord thou haf pro- 
mifed to anſwer thoſe chat call unto thee, to bé 
found by thoſe that eek unto ther; and to fa- 
tishte choſe that thirft after thee. Make good 
thy’ word, O Ged; and hear my prayer; 
Make good thy proinife „Lord, and be noe 
farte-from me: I have fought thee in hy pro- 
5 me find thee in thy performance; I 
ave 


f 
í 
t 
'] 
. 
l 


I 


thirſted for thy Grace, O ll me with thy 
goodneffe; Open thy Wel: ſprings that I may |, 
drink freely of the waters of life, chat my foul 


being fatisfied in che fvlneſſe of thy pleaſures, 


i 
c 


my fiouth may bei filled with the found of thy | 
Pri iſes, chat here magnify ing thy Name in the 
Kingdome of Grade, I may reign with chee | 
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Dye good mans Diftruft. 


MEDITAT. 20. 


imo Hen I conſider the Ail. ſuſſicieucis of 


my God, I dare riot queftion the per- 
formance of his promsifes; but when I behold: - 
the iriſufficiency of my ſelf, I cannot but fear 
the promifes of his performance. Wher I be- 


hold in Him the goodneſſe of a Fat ber, my 
heart grows confident, and I cannot fear; Bur 
| when I find in me the difobedience of à Senne, 
my foul grows conſeious, and I dare not hope: 


When J dive imo the depth of my own mife- 

ry, I fearch further, and find 4 greater depth 
of his mercy, and aim ſecute: But when I find) 
the freeneſſe of his mercy requited with che: 
wilfulneſſe of my Rebellion; O then my foul: 
deſpairs, and thus deftroyes the ground: of all 
my comfort. He invites my laden foul ts comes ` 
and offers ref. Alas, I come, and yet my la- 
den ſoul can find no eafe: He promiſes eternall 
life ro my Belief, but yet he gives me not the 
the power to believe: He bids me in his name’ 
propound my wants, wich promife of ſuppfy: 
and yet I fue; and fue, and (till J ſue in vain: 
He promifes a Comforter to ſtrengthen my 
Remembrance; yet Rill my treacherous memo 
ry fails me: He promiſes to be a father to the 

fatherleffe;yér‘ftill my wants perfwade me that 

I Want a father: He promiſes audience in my 
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time of trouble; and yet I call unheard, and 
mourn without redreffe: He promifes forgive- |, 
neſſe to the true repentant; but Who fall give 
me power to repent? He promiſes to gather 4 


me in mercy, though a while forfaken; yet I 


have long expected, with a fruſtrate expectati- 


on: He promiſes an exaltation to him that is 


humbled ; yet my dejected heart is ſtill ſup- 
preſt: He promiſed freedome from the ſecond 


death, to him that conquers; I ſtrive to over- 
come, yet feel a hell: His promiſe was to guard 
his Vineyard, and to Ureſſe itz yet Foxes ftroy 


it, and. the wild Bore ſupplants it: He promifed 


comfort to all thoſe that mourn; and yet I 


mourn without a comforter: He promiſed, that 
the womans feed ſhould break the Serpents 
head; and yet the Serpent never was more. 


ſtrong: He bid me ſeek, and I ſheuld find; and 


yet alas I ſeek, but can find nothing but my. - 


wants: He calls them Bleſſed that ſuffer for his 


name; yet who more miſerable? He promiſes the 
Springs of life to him that thirſts; & yet I thicſt 


to death: My foul, what are his promiſes to thee, 


that art not able to perform chofe hard condi- 
tions char gives thee intereſt to thole promiſes? 


Fear up my foul, and what thou canſt not 
do, endeavour; He that accepts the vi for 


the deed is in his promife Vea and Amen, Hea- 
ven aud earth (hall paffe ama, but not one tittle 
mz word, Mark 43.31, | Hie 
ede — — 1 : ni x 
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1. Kings 8. 56. 


.. . Bleffed be the Lord, that hath given re. 
unt oo his people; according unto all that be hath. 


promiſed. There hath xot failed one word of 


. all his good promifes which hë hath promi ſed, 


2. Cor, 1. 20. : 


His Proofs, © 4 117. 


For all the promifes of God-in him are yea, | 


zi and in him amen. 
a Ifa. 45. 23. 


I have fon by my (elf, the werd 4 gone ont 


f my mouth in righteouſues, & ſhall not return. 
7 2 2. Kings 10. 10. | T 

‘| Know then, that there fhall fall tothe ground 
‘| nothing of the word of the Lord. 
For. ever, O Lord, thy word is fettled in 
beaven, Pſal. 119. 89. . 
Fear not, O Bride, nor deſpair; thinl not thy 
iy Self contemned if thy Bridegroom withdraw 
|- hæ face a mhile. All things co-operate for the 
| beft;beth from his abfence & his prefence thon 
at gaineft light. He cometh to thee, he goeth from 
i) thee; he cometh to make thee conſolate; he goe 


„| eth to make thee cautious; lest thy abundant — 


| confolation. puff thee up: he cometh that ‘hy, 
a| Langaslhing foul may be comforted; be goeth, 


being abfent to be more defired; and being defin 


ſougbt, to be more acceptably found, Autor ſealæ 
Parad. tom. g. Aug. c.. H 2 F Hi 


X A Gite F 


lieſt bis familiarity ſpould be contemned; and, | 


red, to be more earneftly fought; and being long 


118 Hu Solslequie. | 
: WV ii thou never, O my diftruftfull foul, , 
W ſubmit thy will unto his will that 
made chee? Muſt his goodneſſe be alwayes the 
circumference of thy defites, and thy pleaſure 
ſtill che centre? Is it not enough that Tea and 


Amen hath promifed the ſub ſtarce of thy hap- ` 


pitice; but muft thou bind him to thy circum- 


frances? Shall the power of an infinite Cress. 


ton v be confined to tlie pleaſute of a finite crea- 
tur? Stand not in chine own light my ſoul: che 
Independance of chy exorbitant deſires, huts 
the doore upon that 4appines thou deſireſt: Art 

thou covetous of a bleſſing before thou art qua- 
lified to receive it? He that intetids thee a kinge 


dome; will firt- make thee capa ble of a king- — 


dome: Thou that fhalt be a gainer by bis fa+ 
vour; halt be no /ofer by his deſay: Canſt thou 
hope to be filled with the water of liſe, not firſt 
purg d wich the fire of affliction? How often 
Raſt thou murmured for that, which if enjoyed 
had been thy ruin? God hath promiſed, but 


hath delayed performance, to exercife chy pari» 


ente He hath dexteed bur yet forbears, to recti 


fie thy fait h. If faith be able to remove moun- 


tains; endeavour to remove thy infidelity: En- 
dure, hope, believe; and he that comes ‘wilt 


r 


come, and will not tafry. O my foul, as no- 


thing hinders the performance of his prömiſe, 
but diſtruſt, fo norhing haſtem the promiſt of 


“formance hut thy prayer Hus 
OJ Prayer. sn 


if 
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| o Hi Prayer, 29 
| O God, that art all - ſufficient in thy ſelſ, all- 
| XJ gracious in thy Sonne, moſtabſolne in 
| thy purpoſes, and moft faithfull in thy promi- 
ſes; I che miſerable object of thy mexcy, hexe 
bumbly preſent my ſelf before thee, the mere 
cifull beholder of my miſery: Lord, where» - 
fin have I to truſt but in chy mercies? ahd 
| whereupon baye I to build but on thy promi- 
| fes ? Every finne is full of death; aud every 
action is full of finne, infomuch that my whole 
life is nothing but a continued rebellion again t 
thee: But, O my God, thy. goodueffe is like 
ay ſelf, infinke ; and thy mercy is pat wy 
-| comprehending. Thou knoweft chat I am evil, 

end wholly evil, and that continunally: Then 
% kn welt I am bi duft and aſhes, and the very 
off ſpring of. corruption, and thy glory i me 
leſte magnified -in my confuſion, then in my 
_| &lyasion : But Lerd,thou art a gracious God, 
and takeſt no pleaſure in. the. death ‘of. 3 di. 
i ſtreſſed ſinner. Thymercy is over all thy works, 
and thy goodneffe is from generation to gene- 
ration. When I was in open rebellion againſi 
`} thee, thou reconcilédft thy faf to me; when I 
vas utterly loft, thou redeemedſt me with tha 
| innocent bloud of thy dear Sonne; and being 
redeemed, thou haft ſanctified me with the frec- 
neſſe of thy Spirit: Thou haft raifed me by 
| thy power, and ſtrengthened me by thy pro- 


mifes, 


b o 


hand from thy. preſent finne, and God. will 


106 Hi Soliloquie. 1 
N humble Confidence: is the Mean be- 

A Atwixe the two Extreams , Preſumption 
And Defpair: That ufurps Gods mercy upon. 
‘fall grounds; This excludes it, and all means 

to it: The firft takes away the ſen e of finnes |, 
the lat blocks up the way to pardon: Take $, 
‘heed, O my dejected foul; Plunge not thy ſelf 
in that fad oulph, lett (wanting bottom) thou 
fink for ever; Swim not without bladders, ... 
left thou tire. Having faſtened one eye- upon 
the uglineſſe of thy ſinne, fix the other upon the 
merits of a Saviour; fo when thou diſcovereſt 
the. diſeaſe, thy diſeaſe will diſcover a remedy. | 
When the fiery Serpent hath ftung thee, the 
brazen Serpent muſt heal thee: Nothing, O 
my foul, makes thy ſinne tod great for mercy, 
Hut deſpair; this onely excludes Repentance, 
and Impenitenee alone makes thee uncapable of 
Pardon. He that hath promiſed forgiveneſſe at 
thy ‘R gpentances-hath not promiſed repentance 
at thy pleaſure. Haſte therefore, O my fol, ; 
and reconcile chee to thy God te day, leſt k 

ſhould prove too. late to morrow. Turn thy 


turn his eyes from thy paft finne: Cry aloud, 
and {pare not, left thy ſinne cry aloud, and he 
ſpare not: Let chy Confeſſeon find a tongue, 
and his Compaſſion will find an eacfre. 
3 f ee e * ae | : “ 7 
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& Prayer 7 107 
f O God, that art ie thy-felf moft glorious, . 
ber in rhy. Sonne moft gracious; to the 
rebellious, terrible; bur to the penitent, merci 
full: I the work of thiné:oWn, hands, but 
“i wholly disframd by mine own corruptions, 
ʻi humbly proſtrate my finfull ſelf before: the 
- foorttool of thy. Mercie-feat»:totally méfera+ 
ble through / iny ſinnes, but truly penitent or 
my offences. Lord. if. thou. fhouldeft proceed 
i againft. me in thy juſtice, my portion woki 
bhemolſ leſſe then eternall death. But thy dee 
light is ratheri tolextend thy mercy in the con: 
verſion of a foul, then exerciſt thy juſtice in 
the confuſion of a Sinner: Bow down therese 
fore thy gracious eare to a poοre wretch that 
ſtands trembling before the barre of thy Ju- 
ſtice, and frame Abence preſumks to appeal to 
che ſeat ef chy niercys I know, O God, mine 
i: iniquities are greater then my knowledges. but 
; ye thy mercy is greater then mine iniquities : 
know moreover thar thou art moft juft, but 
in ſhewing mercy thy Juſtice will be no loſer. 
Lord, I am miſerable, therefore a fit object for 
thy mercy ; Lord, I am penitent, and there- 
fore a proper ſubject for thy pity; for I know 
thou arta gracious God, of long ſufforance, 
ang flow to anger, elfe had I now been roar- 
ing under thy juſtice, that am here ſuing for 
thy mercy, Lord, J acknowledge my trant- 
greſſi- 
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108 Hi Prayer. 


eſſons ; ahd my finne is. ever before. 
he number of red is innumerable; and the 
burthen of them is intolerable; Ihave finned ; 
againſt a juſt God, I have finned againft à, 
gracious. Father; I therefore: fie from thee 
assafharp revenger, and to- chen as a ſweet , 
Redeemet: Remember not thy juſt ice towards 
a Sinner; but think upon thy:.benignity tor , 
weard shy creature. Have refpedt eo what i 
Sonne hath done for me, and forget what my 
fiine have done: .againft me: Wath my 
guikineffe in his bloùd, and: in the multitude 
of by compaſſions behold the multitude of 
my traniprefftons, Pardon what is paſts and 
arm me for the time to come; that being put- , 
gell ſtom my finnes, and cheanfed from, 
my offences, I po be clothed here with thie , 
_ Tobes of glace, and crawned hereafter. with a 
crown of glory: GER ee at ag 
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20,1 that like the Prouliyal had orice the 
freedome of my Fathers able, could new 


dhet 


be latisfied with the crumbs beneath ir: I that 


could clothe me with change of garments from 


my Fathers ard. robe, could now be thank» 


full but for regs to hide ‘niy onakedneffe: I 


that forfook him ‘like à diſdbedient fonde; 
would hold it now a happineffe to be fis 


meaneſt ſer vat. What fhall I de? Or whi- 
ther ſhall ge? By whoſe charity fhall I fub- 


fff > My weakneffe will not give me leave ` 


to work; My saworthineffe will not ſuffer 


me to appear, nor have I a friend to help me. I 


chat have renounced my Father, ha ve made thy 
felf no fone; and being no ſonne, how dare 
my bold neſſe call him Father? I have offended 

him, and who fhall reconcile us? I have grie- 


ved him, and who ſhall make. my peace? I 


have forſaken him, and who fhall teftore me 
to him? Can Iexpect a Bleſſing from him I 


have offended ? Can I prelume of favasr 


from him I have fo grieved? Can Edeferve a 


. Birth-right from him I have. forſakenf O my 


foul, how! how haft thou beflaved thy ſelf, and 
loft that freedome, without the enjoy ment 
in . > , where- 


— 
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110 His Solileguse. ` a; 
whereof thou art utterly loft ? Thou haft loft 
that Father that was wont to h lſſe thee: Thou 
haft left that Lord that was pleaſed to gevers ; 
ee: Thou halt renounc d thar Saviour that 
rudeemd thec; and onely haft feſervid a en 
topuniſh chee, a Judge to fextence thee: Thou 
haft loft thoſe bleſſings by chy gontempt, Which 
thou canſt not regain wich the price of thy. , 
tears: Thou haſt quencht that ſpirit, where - 
By thou hadſt the power to quench the fiery 
darts, of Sathan: Thou haſt diverted the cur- 
rent of that Fountain, whofe water ſatisfied 
thy full defires : O my fad-foul , how! how. 
wert thou diftempered, that couldſt not relifh 
that which nourifh’d Angels into in mortality; ! 
Why didſt thou not. inebriate thy ſelf with that 
delicious ſweetneſſe, and ark it up like Iſraelt 
Manna, to remain with thee and thy ſueceed- 
ing generations? O that mine eyes could teach 
thole bleſſed freams to run, which my ungrate- ` ; 
fulneſſe hath topt! Or that my prayers could 
like Elij abe unlock the gates of Heaven, and 
bring down thoſe celeftiall ſſomers to flake m 
thirſt! that may drink my fill of that immor- 
tall water. e a | 
I Ake cdmfort,Q my foul,thyGod hath heard 
thy prayers » and crown’d them with this 
promiſe; Z will. give to him that  athirft, of 
. the fountain of the water of life to drink free- 
dy, Rev. 21. 6. Matth. 


. 


d 


i 


il. lib. g. in ſohan. cap. 10. 


His Profs’ umr 

a oy Matth. 5. 6. e 

Bleffed are they that hunger and thirf? for 

Right con{neffe fake, for they ſball be filled, ` 
John 4. 14. N 

But whofoever drinketh of this water that 


I ball give him, {hall never be more a thirſt; 
but the water which I fhall give bim, fhall be 


in him a water ſpringing up into eternall life, ` 
— John 7. 37. o 
If any man tbirſt, let him come unto me and 
drink; he that believeth in me, out of his belly 
fhall flow rivers of living water. 8 2 
| i Rev. 22. 17. 


Let bim that ts a thirſt, and v boſoe per will 
let him take the water of life freely. 


O fountain of life, & vein of hving waters, 
when (hall 1 leave this forfaken, impaffible and 


dry earth, and taft the waters of thy ſweetueſſe, 
| that-1 may beholdthy virtues and thy glory & 

flake my thirft with the ſtreams of thy mercy? 
Lord, I thirst, thou art the [pring of life, fa- 
tu ſte me: I rhirft,Lerd, I thirSt after thee the 


living God, Auguft. Soliloq. 31. 
O precious water, which quencheth the noya 
fome thirft of this world, that ſcoureth all the 


+. “Pains of finners,that watereth the earth of our 


ſoult with heavenly fhowres, and bringeth back 
the thirsty heart of man to his onely God. Cy- | 


Hi 


an . Hi. Soliloqu it. 


yT is leſſe d anger to want, chen to be unſenſi- l 
| Tor of thy wants: Doft chéa Want, my Yul? | 
defite: Dott thou defire? ask: Bot thou ask 


thou fhalt receive; and whet thou ſhalt re- 
ceive, ſhall fatisfie chee. Be not troubled: If 


‘thy wants caf thee down, let thy defires taiſe 
thee up. Shall thy naturall wants be confident ` 
of ſupply from thy narurall father, and hall 
chy ſpirituall defects deſpair to be repaired b 


thy ſpiritoall fichér? How doft thou injure 
Providence, O my diſtruſt full foul! How doſt 


thou wrong the God of mercy ! How flight 
the God of truth] Hé that heares the cry of 


` Ravens, and feeds: them with a gracious hand, 


will he be deaf to theé ? He that robes the 41. 
ties of the field, that neither “fiie nor carè fo 
be apparelled, will he deny ‘thee chofe graces 
he hach commanded thee’ coask.> Art thou | 


hungry? he is che bread of HR:Are thou chitfty? 


he is the water of life’: Artthou naked? ffie to 


him, and he will give ther che 7b x fe 
of His own Sonne. Build -apòt his’ Proméfe, 
who is Truth it fef; Rely on his Mercy who 


is goodneſſe it felf. Art thotia Prodi galb yet 


remember thon art a Sonne: Is he offended? he 


will not forget he is a Father; Come therefore 


With a filiall boldneffe, and he will grant thy 


hearts de ſire. 
. „ As 
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| God that art the wel- ſpring of all Graces 
and the fountain of all Goodneſſe, whofe 
| promiles. are faithfull, and: whofe word is truth, 
who heareft the ſighing of a contrite hearts, 
and healeſt the ruptures of an humble ſpirit, I; 
| here invited by thy mercies and thy gracious. 
commands, proſtrate my ſelf before thee, and 
1 prefenc unto thee the fad petitions of a penſive 
‘| breafts I have finned, O Lord, I have finneg, 
i againſt heaven, and againſt i thee, and am no 
longer werthy to be called chy Sonne. J haye: 
| qaft off the yeke-of my obedience, I have bro- 
ken the bands of thy Covenant, and caſt them 
~ farre from me; I have finned againſt thy mer- 
ies, and have ſpurn'd againſt thy judgements; 
Tby judgements have neither terrified, nor thy 
`: mercies mollified me: But I acknowledge my 
tranſgreſſigbz, and my -finnes are eyer before 
me. Remember not the frailties of my youth. 
O God, nog. the follies of my elder dayes. Re. 
member not how I have forgotten chee; Re- 
member not how I have forfaken thee. Cloſe 
thou thine eyes at my rebhelliõn, and open thine 
ears at my repentance; Be mercifull. O God, 
at my contrition; A broken heart, O God, thou 
wilt not deſpiſe: Renew me according to the 
abundance vf thy mercies, and reſtore me to 
the joy of thy ſalvation: Eftablifh my heart 
in the love of thy truth, and increafe in mea 
H Spirituall 


114 i Hi.. Prayers Fo 
Spirituali Thirſt; Make me to underftand the 


Way of thy Preeepts, and let thy Teſtimonies 
be my whole delight: As che Hart pantech al- 
ter the water Brooks, ſo ty: foul Jongeth for 


the Wel-ſprings of Life: Lord thou haf pro- 
mifed to anſwèr thoſe that call unto thee, to he 


found by thoſe that {eek unto chee; and to ſa- 
tisfte thofe that thirR after thee, * . 


thy word, Ò Ged ; and hear my’ prayer; 
Make good thy piomiſe, Lord, and be not 
farte flom me: Thave fought the¢ in thy pro- 


gute let me find ‘thee in thy performance; 1 
ave 


tlirſted for thy Grace, G fill me with thy 


goodneſſe: Open thy W el- {prings chat Im 


drink freely of the waters of life, chat my foul 
being ſatisfied in the fulneſſe of thy pleaſüres, 
my fiputh may be'filled with the ſbund of thy 


pra iſes, chat here maguify ing thy Name in the 


Kingdome of Grace, I may reigii with chee 
hereafter in the Ringdome of Glory. © 


e Oe ee 5 oe 


1 2 
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' “The good mans Difruit. 
MEDITAT. 20. . ° 


i Hen I conſider che Ail. ſufſiciencis ol 
my God, I dare riot queftion the per- 
formance of his promifes; but when I behold: | 
the inſufficiency of my felf, I cannot hut fear 
the promifes of his performance. When I bo- 


hold in Him the goodnefle of a Fat ber, my 
4 heart grows confident, and I cannot féir; Bur 


when I find in me the difobedience of a Senne, 


my foul grows conſcious, and I dare not hope: 


When I dive into the depth of my own mife- 
ry, J ſearch further, and find 4 greater depth 
of his sbercy, and ain ſecute: But when I find» 
the freeneſſe of hir mercy requited with the 
wilfulneſſe of my Rebellion; O then my foul 
deſpairs, and thus deftroyes the grounds of all 
my comfort. He invites my laden foul ts come; ` 
ahd offers reft. Alas, I come, and yet my la- 
den ſoul can find no eafe: He promiſes eternall 
life co my Belief, but yet he gives me not the 
the power to believe: He bids me in his name 
propound my wants, wich promife of ſuppfy: 
and yet I fue; and fue, and ſtill I fue in vain: 
He promifts a Comforter to ſtrengthen my 
Remembrancesyer Rill my treacherous memo 
ry fails me: He promiſes te be a father to the 
fatherleſſe; yet fti my wants perfwade me that 
I want a father: He promiſes audience in my 
* H 2 mme 
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116 His Satisfattion, — 
time of trouble; and yet I call unheard, and 
mourn without redreffe: He promifes forgive- .? 
neſſe to the true repentant; but Who ħall give 
me 5 repent? He promiſes to gather R 


me in mercy, though a while forfaken; yet I 
have long expected, with a fruſtrate ex pectati- 


on: He promiſes an exaltation to him that is 
humbled ; yet my dejected heart is ſtill fup- 
preſt: He promiſed freedome from the ſecond 


death, to him that conquers; I ſtrive to over- 
come, yet feel a hell: His promiſe was to guard 


his Vineyard, and to Ureſſe itz yet Foxes ftroy 
it, and the wild Bore ſupplants it: He promĩſed 


comfort to all thoſe that mourn; and yet I 


maourn without a comforter: He promiſed, that 
the womans feed ſhould break the Serpents 
head; and yet the Serpent never was more 


ſtrong: He bid me feek,and I ſhould find; and 


yet alas I ſeek, but can find nothing but my. 


wants: He calls them Bleſſed that ſuffer for his 


name; yet who mere miſerable? He promiſes the 
Springs of life to him that thirſts; & yet I thicſt 
tq death: My foul, what are his promiſes to thee, 
that art not able to perform thoſe hard condi- 
tions thar gives thee intereſt to thole promiſes? 


Cklear up my foul, and what thou canſt not 
do, endeavour; He that accepts the wi for 


of my word, Mark 13. 31. 


the deed is in his promiſe Vea and Amen, Hea- a 
ven aud cart h [hal pafe am ay, but not enetittle ` 
1 Hie 
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2. Cor. 1. 20. 


His Prof. 5. 


I 
|.: Bleſſed be the Lord, that hath given reſt 
rente his people, according unto all that he hath. 
. promtfed. There hath xot failed one word of 
|; all his good promifes which he hath promifed, 


For all the promifes of God.in him are yeas | 


and in him amen. 


Ia. 45. 23. 


I have fworn by my (elf, the word 4 gone out 
ef my mouth in righteouſues, & ſhall not return. 


2. Kings 10. 10. 


Kuno then, that there {hall fall tothe ground 
nothing of the word of the Lord, 


For ever, O Lord, thy word is fettled in 
heaven, Pſal. 119. 89. oo, | 
Fear not, O Bride, nor defpair,think sot thy 
felf contemned if thy Bridegroom withdraw 


beſtʒ both from his abfence & his prefence thou 


, gainoſt light. He cometh to thee, he goeth from 


) 


| thee; he cometh to make thee confolate; he goe 
$ erb to make thee cantious ; lest thy abundant ` 


confolation. puff thee up: be cometh that 7: 


languiſping foul may be comforted; be fe „ 


and 


left his familiarity ſhould, be contemned; and 
being abſent to be more defired; and being def- 


red, to be more earneſtly fought; and being long 


ſougbt, to be more acceptably found, Autor ſealæ 
Parad. tom. 9. Aug. c.85. H 3 FH 


118 Hi Solslequie. 


V Ii thou never, O my diftruftfull foul, 


W fubmic thy will unto his will that 
made chee? Muſt his goodneſſe be alwayes the 
circumference of thy deſires, and thy plezſure 


ſtill che centre? Is it not enough that Tea and 


Amen hath promifed the ſub ſtauce of thy hap- 
piieft but muft thou bind him to thy cirrum- 
frances? Shall the power of an infinite Crea 


tonr be confined to tlie pleafute of a finite crea- 
tire? Stand not in chine own light my ſoul; the 
Independance of chy exorbitant deſires, nuts 
the doore upon that bappines thou deſireſt: Art 


rhou covetous of a bleſſing before thou art qua- 
lified to receive it? He that intends thee a kinge 
dome, will firt make thee capable of a king- 


dome: Thou that fhalt be a gainer by his fa- 


2 


vour; halt be no lofer by his delay: Canſt thou 


hope to be filled with the water of life, not firſt 


Raft thou murmured for that, which if enjoyed 


had been thy ruin? God hath promiſed, but 
hath delayed performance, to exereiſe thy pari» 


ence He hath dexteed bur yet forbears.to recti: 


fie thy faith. If faith be able to remove mowi- 
talns, endeavour to remove thy infidelity, En- 
dure, hope, believe; and he that comes will 
come, and ‘will nde tafry. O my foul, as no- 


thing hinders the performance’ of bis promiſe, 
but diſtruſt, fo nothing hafteris che promiſe of. 
his performante but thy prayer. ; His 

5 yi ＋ ` 
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| O God, that art all- ſuficient in thy ſelf, all- 
| gracious in thy Sonne, mofjabloluie in 
| thy purpoſes, and mof faithfull in thy promi- 
ſes; Iche miſerable object of thy mexcy, hexe 
bumbly preſent my felf before thee, the mere 
| cifull beholder of my miſery: Lord, where- 
in have I to truſt but in thy męreics ? and 
| whereupon haye I to build but on thy promi- 
ſes? Every finne is full of death and every 
action is full of inne, inſomuch that my whole 
| life is nothing but a continued rebellion aga inſt 
.ythee: But, O my God, thy. goodaefie is like 
thy flf, infinke ; and thy mercy is pat my 
comprehending. Thou knoweft that I am evil, 
end wholly evil, and that continually : Thou 
% knaweſt Iam but duft and aſhes. and she very 
off. ſpring of corruption, and thy glory. nọ | 
| leffe magnified -ia my confuſion, chen in my 
„| Slyasion : But Lord, thou art a gracious. God,. 
and takeſt no pleaſure in the. death ‘of. 4:dis 
q; ſtreſſed ſinner. Ihymercy is over all thy works, 
and thy goodneſſe is from generation to gene- 
ration. When I was in open rebellion againft 
`} thee, thou reconciledſt thy faf to me; when I 
vas utterly loft, thou redeemedſt me with the . 
innocent bloud of thy dear Sonne; and being 
redeemed, thou haft ſanctified me with the frec- 
neſſe of thy Spirit: Thou haft raiſed me by 
} thy power, and ſtrengthened me by thy pro- 
l miles. 
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120 His Prayer. Sg 4 
milas. What fhall I return ‘thee, C my Goce | 
for ay innùnerable mercies ? or what kind of 7 

+ recompence can duft and afhes make thee? My 
tongue fhall fing the wonders of thy good- 

5 neff, and praife chy Name for: ever and ever. 
Continue, O Lord, chy mercies to me, and vi- 
ſit me according to thy wonted kindneſſe: Give 
me a wife heart, that I may give reſpect unto | 
all thy Commandments, anda full confidence 
in all thy promiſes: * my hope in the 
expectation of chy performance, and give me 
Patience till chen co attend thy leaſure; Lord, 
where I cannot underſtand, O teach me to 
wonder: and what I cannot do, give me pow- 
er to believe: Let not the apparition of mine 
‘own corruptions plunge me in deſpair, nor let 
the ſenſe of thy indulgent love ive me occafio 
on to prefume, that living here in the ex pedta- 
tion of thy Truth, my hopes may be perfected 
tothe glory of thy Name.. 
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